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EXTRAORDINARY NOVELTY. 
ITTLE MINNIE WARREN, the Em- 
i of Bosuty, oleter of Mra. General Tom 

Thamb, only 25 h and weighing but 19 
pounds, is to be seen at all hours, with COM. NUTT, 


curiosities. SPLENDID DRAMATIC 
PERFORMANCES daily, at 3 and 74 o’clock P.M. 
Admission 25 cents: 
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NEW YORK, MARCH 2%, 1863. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must 
ue —— to FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, 
ew % 


Dealers supplied and subscriptions received for 
FeRaNK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, also 
FRANK LzEStie’s PICFORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
WaAB OF 1861, by GzorGce P. Bemis & Co., Pri a 
etors of the London Americun, 100 Fleet Street, Lon- 
don, land. Single copies always on sale. 


TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 


Two copies Sos secccss2c02022222222%5 00 
Four * TT TTT TT esccesseess 9 00 
Magazine and Paper, one year .......... 5 00 





Our New Volume. 


Tue present number commences the 16th 
volume of Frank Lesiiz’s ILLUSTRATED 
Newsparer, the leading serial of its class in 
the world, since even the London Jilustrated 
News has never pretended to rival us in the 
number of our Special Artists and the vast 
extent of their labors. During the whole of 
this momentous struggle for National exist- 
ence, we have had our own accredited Artist 
with every expedition, as well as with every 
regular army, besides numerous volunteer 
eorrespondents, who have kept us fully ad- 
vised of every incident—great and small—of 
the eventful crisis. But our War Illustra- 
tions speak for themselves and demonstrate 
that they are the most truthful and spirited 
ever published. 

In addition to these War ; ‘vtures, we pub- 
lish authentic representations of all current 
and important events, local and national, 
with brilliant and original works of fiction, 
poetry, a comprehensive epitome of the news 
of the week, foreign intelligence, and other 
interesting reading matter. Ina word, Frank 
Lesuiz’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER surpasses 
all others in its literary as well as its artistic 
department. 

In our last volume we introduced a new 
and attractive feature, the publication of 
Prize Tales by American Authors, with illus- 
to-an-fortn afid encourage our national 
literature, although attended with enormous 
outlay, and requiring the utmost care and 
judgment, has met with so great a success, 
that it will be continued in the present vol- 
ume, which will present a series of Original 
Tales and Romances, forming a complete 
Library of Romance. 

In conclu-ion, we eat our determina- 
tion to maintain Frank Qiestie's ILLusTRaTED 
NewspaPer in its present proud position as 
the great Illustrated Paper of America. 

The commencement the new volume 
affords a convenient opportunity for subscrib- 
ing to this indispensabl¢ pubiication. 








Latest from tlie Seats of War. 

The present numer of “Frank Lesiir’s 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER contains the latest 
authentic sketches from New Orleans, Vicks- 
burg and Georgia, illustrating the scenes 
now prominent in the public mind. Our ar- 
rangements are now so perfect that the same 
steamer or mail that brings to the Govern- 
ment the particulars of any important n ili- 
tary operation also conveys to us our artists’ 
sketches of the same. Our uumber to-day 
shows the destruction of the Nashville, the 
bombardment of Fort McAllister, the opera- 
tions at the mouth of the Yazoo, the cutting 
of the grand canal opposite Vicksburg, and 
the interesting interview between. Gen. 
Banks and the Southern planters. 








Summary of the Week. 
Virginia. 


Tur week openéd inauspiciously, for on 
the early morning of the 9th inst. the rebels 
made one of those daring raids within our 
lines which have rendered Stuart’s name so 
famous. This took place within twenty miles 
of Washington. 

At two o’clock a. m., while the small Union 
guard at Fairfax Court House and a number 
of other officers and soldiers, among the for- 
mer Gen. E. H. Stough:on, who was only 
confirmed as Brigadier on Saturday last, were 
either impressed with the conviction that 
their position was perfectly secure from re- 
hel intrusion, or were quietly slumbering, as 
they supposed, protected by the National 
flag, Capt. Moseley, with his command, en- 
tered the village, and captured not only the 


Provost Marshal, his Assistant and his guard, 
but also Gen. Stoughton and several of his 
command In fact, so complete was the 
surprise that, with one exception, every indi- 
vidual clothed in the United States uniform 
was captured, and every horse in the vicinity 
seized and carried off. 

The absence of Gen. Wyndham alone saved 
him from being captured also, but his papers 
were taken from his tent, 

No blame attaches to the latter, since he 
had returned to Washington in obedience to 
the War Office, and his orders to keep pick- 
ets out were neglected by our officers. Itis 
said that Mr. Lincoln was more annoyed at 
the loss of the horses than of the Brigadier- 
General, of whom he said he could make a 
dozen any day, but a horse was beyond his 
power of creation. 


THE MISSISSIPPI. 

The military operations in the West and 
South-west are more uncertain. The last 
reports from Vicksburg state that the work 
on the canal there has been interrupted by a 
partial inroad of the river. The Yazoo Pass 
operations. of which we give a more extend- 
ed account in another column, seem to pro- 
mise some great advantages, the cxact nature 
of which we are at present not informed. 
It is rumored that the expedition has cap- 
tured Yazoo City, and destroyed the rebel 
flotilla there. 

THE WEST. 

A dispatch from Cairo says that a body of 
12,000 rebels is approaching Fort Donelson, 
being then twenty-eight miles from that 
stronghold. The Union force there is ample 
to protect it. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

Advices from Port Royal to the 12th. 
Gen. Hunter’s great movement had not yet 
commenced, but a General Order had been 
issued by him on the 5th, in which he says 
that after long and wearying delays, due to 
causes over which no one in the Department 
had control, his command has at length the 
cheering prospect of active and very import- 
ant service. On the same day Gen. Hunter 
issued an order relieving Brig.-Gen. Naglee 
from duty, and ordering him to New-York, to 
report to the Adjutant-General. Another 
order, issued on the 6th, directs the drafting 
of all the able-bodied negroes in the Depart- 
ment between the ages of eighteen and fifty, 
not otherwise employed by the Government, 
to garrison the various forts and posts, and 
thus relieve the white soldiers for more 


The magnificent English steamer Queen of 


town, 8. C. The gunboat Conemaugh got 
sight of her, but was unable to follow her 
until the tide rose, and then found her 


plosion only slightly lifted her upper deck. 
The Conemaugh sent a boat, armed with a 
howitzer, to board he>, and met a rebel boat 
coming from her with a lieutenant and six 
soldiers on board. They surrendered, and 
were ser.t prisoners to Port Royal. 
go of the Queen of the Wave consists of 
clothing and ammunition, and is said to be 
very valuable. Several vessels had been sent 
from Port Royal to try ard get her off, and if 
not, to save as much as possible of her cargo. 








NOTES AND NOTICES. 


AMONG the measures of Congress of most 
present and prospective interest te the travelling 
public is that of empowering the Washington and 
Alexandria railroad to construct a bridge across the 
Potomac, thus connecting the whole system of 
Northern and Southern railroads. Paseengers in 
fature will not be obliged to traverse the city of 
Washington in omnibuses and cross the Potomac in 
boats, as heretofore. 


Tne London Daily News announces that 
Mr. Pliny Miles, traveller anc reformer, has been ap- 
pointed Postal Envoy or representative of the United 
States Post-Office Department, to examine into and 
report on the details and working ofthe English penny- 


‘post system. Mr. Miles, it is well kaown, has long 


devoted himself to the subject of postal relorm. He 


providing for a uniform postage of two cents and for 
the introduction of the money order system, whereby 
small sums may be remitted easily and safely from 
one Post-Office to another throughout the country. 
We are sure Mr. Miles will achieve for the Depart- 
ment all that can be accomplished by one man. He 
is equ Uy able, intelligent and energetic. 


When the bloody outrage on the Massa- 
chusetts regiment occurred in Baltimore on the 19th of 
April, 1861, which sent a thrill of indignation and hor- 
ror throughout the North, one among the thousands 
who rushed to the national standard was a young 
lawyer of New York, Ralph E. Prime by name, who 
instantly threw aside his law books to respond to the 
call of the President, and enlisted in the ranks of one 
of the first of the New York regiments of voluntcers. 
He carried his musket four months as a private, 
fought in all the battles from Big Bethel down, was 
then promoted to a Lieutenancy, continved to serve 
with so much gallantry in all the battles of lower 


Captain ; fought in the battles of South Mountain and 








Antietam, was named for his gallantry in brigade | 
orders and corps orders, was made a Lieutenant-Col- 

onel, and lias evinced such remarkable qualities of 
good conduct in all grades, from the rauks to the 

head of a regiment, that the Secretury of War has, 

with a wise and creditable appreciation of merit, hat | 
bim nomi-ated for a Brigadiership, to which, we 

believe, he has been confirmed by the Senate, 


REFERRING to the bombastic proclamation 
of Gen. abouf the “ raising of the block- 
ade” of Charleston, the Paris Temps says: _ 

“Tf it be true that on the 31st January the blockade | 
was not effective for some hours, it is equally true 
that it was completely re-catablished the next day, 
in the interval no vessel profited by the momentary 
interruption of the blockude by going in or coming 
out. But a bluckade must be raised in the same man- 
ner as it is established, viz., de c=. The pretension 
of the Southern Goverament therefore, inadmis- 
sible, and there w.ll not be the slightest necessity for 
the Federal Governwent to issue a fresh announce- 
ment to the Powers.” 


Lous NaPpo.eon, in his efforts to build up 
a powerful navy to cope with that of Great Britain, 
has drawn so heavily on the commercial marine of 
France for men as to bring it nearly toruin. Thus, 
while for the last ten years the French navy has becn 
steadily increasing in power, while docks were com- 
pleted, new ships launched and a navy created which 
is second in apparent power only to that of Great 
Britain, the merchant marine has as steadfastly de- | 
creased. It app-ars, from recent returns, that the | 
French commercial navy has at present only 700,000 | 
tons of shipping, scarcely more than a venth of our | 





own or Great Britain’s, and less even than that of Bus 


Germany, which is nearly 2,000,000. In three years, 
1858-00, the French merchant marine lost not less 
than 1,049 ships, of 153,813 tons, over and above what 
was built oradded. Shipbuilding, exeept in the naval 
docks, has become unprofitable; capitalists cease to 
invest moncy in shipping; and so severe is the pres- 
sure of the naval conscription, that the General 
Council of the Department of the Herault has just 
voted an address to the Emperor praying “ that the 
maritime conscription now in force might be altered 
so as to press less heavily on the coast population, in- 
sufficient at present to supply the commercial navy.” 
Thus France has a great nayy, but in creating it the 
Emperor has destroyed the only thing which makes 
apavy important, or which can support it. It is but 
of a piece with his whole conduct, it is one of the in- 
evitable results of his theories and ambition. 


A CORRESPONDENT writes from Paris as 
follows: 

-“ J went the other evening to the Grand O) , to 
witness the de: ut and the fiasco of Mario. friend 
from America who had taken a box, bought a bouquet 
and invited a very orate lady, was particularly 
urgent that I should ‘ assist’ on the occasion. The 
opera is an expensive luxury in Paris. The box we 
occupied cost one hundred france—$20; the bouquet, 
I supp se, twenty-five francs—$5; and the cesres 
both ways, six irancs—very cheap; then about 
francs each for gloves and bon-bons. So that the ‘dem- 
nition total,’ as Mantillini would say, amounts to about 
one hundred and fifty fran without a supper 
and so forth. Paris used to be called a cheap city to 
live in; it is now one of the dea: est iv the world, ea- 

cially for the luxuries of life. Poor people can and 

o live on afew sous per diem, but the rich throw 
away ‘ Naps.’ at a rate which reaches a fearful sum in 
the course of tiie year. Ina first-class hotel, for in- 
stance, every a lof wood is fifty cents, wh ich, in 
apartments of any. considerable size, amounts to at 


least $5 a week.” 

gr latt lo 
ends GEC ierally overran Ghat the Fural dis- 
have not been hunted since the severe winter, three 


the Wave was on Sunday, the Ist inst., | or four years ago, and since the war broke out there 
stranded near the mouth of the North San- | have been but few people to hunt, and Jess to hunt 


tee, while endeavoring to run into George- | Government. There would be splendid sporting now 


with, lead and powder being all in the hands of the 


| if shot were not selling at $2 50 to $3 a pound. 


| 


aground and abandoned by her crew, who had 
first attempted to blow her up, but the ex- into exile, following the Wasa of Sweden, the Bour- 


Tne royal family of Greece is the fifth 
which has disappeared during the last few years. 
Kivg Otho represents the tenth sovereign family sent 


bons of Spain, those of Naples and Parma, the house 
of Este of Modena, that of Don Pedro in Portugal, 
the Bourbons of France, the d’Orleans and the Grand 
Ducal family of Tuscany. These ten families reckon 


| more than ninety members, without including the 
‘ husbands and wives belonging to other sovercign 
, houses, 


The car- ! 











THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


Max Marerzex is a trump, nay he is a 
king of trumps, and has won the odd trick this time 
without the shadow of a doubt, He has won golden 
opinions from the press and the connoisseurs, and 
heaps of papcr dollars, not to mention a word about 
praises from the public. In short, in a few werds, he 
has made a success, and is in good temper with the 
world and with himself. The evening performances 
have teen literally thronged by most brilliant au- 
diences, and the Saturdwy matinées have been such a 
jam of crinoline as never was seen. How they crush 
and away, and jostle for precedence and place! It is 
indeed a most exciting scene to witness, and one that 
every idler should witness once. 

Medori and Mazzolini are superb both in their sing- 
ing and their acting, and have completely won the 
favor of the audience. The “ Ballo in Maschera,” | 
last week, was a grand success, 1nd we hope to see it 
represented at the earliest possible moment. Signo- 
rina Briqvet’ is a charming sioger and a splendid ac- 
tress, and Sulzer is gaining in popular favor. Signor 
Bellini, the baritone, has not yet quite recovered 


| from the severe hoarseness which has afflicted him 


d-ew up the bill presented to Congress at last Session, | 


; 
| 








| 


ever since he hes been ia the city, but we have beard | 
enougti to know how fine his organ is, and to recog- 
nize the thorough artist. He is alsoa fine actor. 
Signor Biachi, the basso profundo, is commanding in 
appearance, has a fine voice, sings like en artist, and 
acts with grace and spirit. Tukiug the company as a 
whole, it is admirable and powerfui, equal to all 
operutic — trements. 

So far Maretzek’s success has been unequivocal, 
and old operas and new singers will carry on the ex- 
citement for two or thrée weeks to come, when the 
novelties he has premised us will excite a new 
furore and attract eager crowds as before. Maretzek 
is undoubtedly the most aie manager that 
ever controlled operatic affairs in this country. 

The fourth Philharmonic Concert of the reason 
took place at Irving Hall on Saturday evening last, 
when, in addition Mozart’s Jupiter symphony, an 
overture by Wagner and a scherzg and finale b - 
mann, two songs by Mr. Perring, and «& violin solo 
most admirably played, by Mr. Bergner, we have had 
the pleasure of listening to the fine playing of Ca- 
mile Urso, who a few years ago was the child wonder 
on the violin. She is now the woman-artist, matured 
and admirable. Such rare excellence did she exhibit | 


| that we, in common with the whole audience, were | 


| completely taken by surprise. 


Her tone is firm, pure 


| and decided, her intonation infallibly true, her style 


broad and grand, and her execution neat, brilliant and 


Virginia, from York to Malvern, that he was made a! exquisitely finished. She also possesses sentiment 


passion ina high degree, and her phrasing and 


' of childhood 


| various authors w! 
| are the points which excite our wonder and compel 


emphasis are Lama teeny She played ty, 
| gy thy aprice,” Vieuxtemps, sat 


Rondo Besee™ from the seco: 
Concertino by De Beriot. Her reception was o = 
most enthusiastic character, applause g forth 
in various parts with a perfect storm at the close 
focotng Be? to h- - — o- piece to acknow 
hearty and appre vecompliments. B 

no Wollenhaupt musi look to his laureln. “ 
Teresa Carreiio, the beautiful and wonderful chijq 
plantes. a visit to Duvham’s piano manulactory 
t week, and we had the good fortune to be present 
with a few favored friends. She is everyway an ex. 
traordinary chiid—for she isa child, a sweet. engagip, 
child, with all the icsome, uupremeditated guiety 
» despite of the prematurely wonderfyj 
and eg oy gift of music with which she is en. 
dowed. The more we hear her the more we are ag. 
tonished at the of her talent. Mere teach. 
ing covld never accomplith the traits which she 
ibits. Forced pi , however severe and pro- 

J 
8s. Her nechanism, wonderful «8 it is, is the 
} of her excellence. Her expression, pag. 

intellectual aeieg. her instiactive , 

cies of th 


sion 
preciation of the idiosynsr e@ styles of 
hose works she interprets, these 


ractice 
- could never have achieved the perfection she 
+p: 
least 


our admiration. - She is oe ef 
which there are but few paralicis in the musical his. 
tory of the world. She ee many of various 
comecaere, among them Beethoven and Chopin, on 
Dun ’s fine grand and beautiful boudoir pianos, be. 
guiling away an hour or two and leaving us astonished 
at the rare combination of childish naturalness and 
att maturity. This wonderful little child left jor Ha. 
vana on the 18th, purposi to remain there for sey. 
eral weeks. She will y meet with triumphant 
success there, for the people are keenly appreciative 
of genius such as hers, and wi'l shower upon her 
substantial tokens of enthusiastic admiration. Ip 
ton we unders she gave pineteen cop. 
certs, meeting with extraordinary success, and re. 
ceiving from the Philh .rmonic Society of that c ty a 
costly gold medal in testimony of the profound ad. 
niration which her genius elicited. 

The farewell concert of Carlotta Patti at Irving 
Hall was a great success. She sang with more than 
her usual brilliancy, and was received with great en- 
thusiasm. During the eveving a handsome souvenir 
was presented, with a neat speech, to the fair vocal. 
ist, who received it most a. One of the 
marked features of the evening was a song by WVotts- 
chalk, which Patti sung and he accompanied, It 
was a great success. Mr. J. N. Fattison played two 
piano solos very brilliantly, and was auantmously 
encored. Mr. J. R. Thomas and Mr. Ci:stles also 
“ir, Robert Goldbeck f disti 

r. ,» a compser of distinguished 
merit and a fine pianist, gives a grant ener, with 
orchestra, at Irving on Saturday evening, 2ist 
inst., on which occasion one of his orchestval compo- 
sitions will be performed, and “ x Morceaux 
Symphoniqnr tor orchestra and piano, also by Mr. 

ldbeck. William Mason and 8. B. Mills assist at 
the piano, and the z Society sing. It will 
be a concert of rare interest, and we hope to sce the 
Hall crowded. 

Wallack’s Theatre is still undergoing a course of 
benefits, which have been found, we understand, 
bine’ 4 beneficial to the condition of the purses of the 

pients. Itis said that the bencftwi Miss Hen- 
riquez yielded her $800 clear of all expenses. Mr. 

rge Holland and Mr. Isherwood take benefits 
this week. They are two of the most deserving gen- 
tlemen in the estabiishment, aud should have over- 
flowing houses. 

Mrs. John Wood’s brilliant en ment closed last 
week, and Miss Laura Keene has returned to her 
theatre and commences her farewell eng» gement this 
weck. Her cumpany is extrao dinarily strong, and 
the selection of pieces for the week is 01 rare excel- 
lence. The rumor that the theatre is sold to Mr. 
Duff is, we understand, quite truc; also that Mrs. 
John Wood will be the future lessee, and that the 
character of the theatre will approximate to that of 
the old Olympic, [tis said that Miss Laura Keene 
will build a new theatre on the corner of Broadway 
“he & otweot, vpposite Wal ack’s. 

e “ Enchantress,” which had such an extraordi- 
any run last year, is again the feature of attraction 
at Niblo’s Garaen. This piece is much more favore- 
ble for the development of Miss Riching»’s peculiir 
jm op — the eames pat aces. he music is 

popular, and Miss Ric’ 8 sings it with 
grace, spirit and brilliancy. Even ans epetteelo it is 


very attractive, for itis got up i 
is acy acted.’ got up in gorgeous style and 
At Winter Garden, Miss Mary Provost is to have a 


grand complimentary benefit this week. The com- 
liment is tendered by a number of our well- 
nown influential citizens, who will undoubtedly en- 
sure the beneficiaire a brilliant attendance. Her 
“gee closes this week. 
e understand that Mr. Alfred Cately, the well- 
known and popular dramatic mt, has retired from 
that business, and commenced a mercantile career, 
with every prospect of remarkable success. His 
prompt activeand upright business habits emincntly 
t him tor such a career. 








SIXTH RECEPTION OF THE BROOKLYN 
ART ASSOCIATION. 


Tue Brooklyn Academy of Music was not 
intended as the home alone of music and the drama, 
but its public-spirited founders, ia their plans, wisely 
prepared for the prospective wants of an institution 
then only contemplated, and they directed their archi- 
tect to provide liberal accommodations for public cx- 
hibitions. And as wisely was the order obeycd. 
Perhaps the completion of the beautiful assem)ly 
room in that building, as the one is named of which 
our readers are herewith presented with an illustra- 
tion, expedited the formation of the Brooklyn Art 
Association, for the house was hardly rea‘ly for occu 
pation before the art-loving resideuts of that city 
were gathered there under the auspices of the society. 

The association has never since its beginning dir- 
played aiarger number of pictures, or received a {fuller 
or more delighted throng of guests than graced its 
exhibition on Tuesday evening, the 3d inst. The 
large auditorium of the Academy was, «8 usual, 
thrown open to accommodate th: overflow of th 
smaller room, and there, after mir d and eye had been 
thoroughly satisfied by the pictures, were gathered 
the best and loveliest, fo full enjoyment of social it- 
tercourse, Dodworth, with his finc band of musi, 
crowving and completing the whole entertainment, 

Each succe ding reception and + xhibition give vew 
evidence of the educational efficiency of the associ* 


tion, fur desiring to render the institution as popular 
and beneficial in its influence as possible, the pictures 
remain on exhibition, and ar> thrown open to the 

ublic for some days after the reception, the «hry: 
for admission being merely nominal. In duc time, it 


is their hope and intention to establish a permanen! 


allery. 
’ We were especially interested in a coliection of - 
sketches, in illustration of Mr. Bryant’s poem © 
“The Fountain,” made and contributed by members 
of the Graham Art School of the Brooklyn Institute, 
in recognition of a sense of the benefits derived >» 
them in that school, end offered for exhibition 4” 
sale, the proceeds to be appropriated to the procuring 
some permanent accessories for their drawing ™ 
= He roo! 
tion, having for its officers : 


m. 
e Art Association is in a very flourishing condi- 
President, Regis Gizn0e* : 





Vice-President, Charles Congdon ; Treasurer, Gordon 


L. Ford; Secretiry, John Williamson. 


A D he 

We perfectly agree with the Erening Post, that te 
artiste’ receptions, a pleasant feature only lately 
troduced, culminate iu Brooklyn, owing to the supe 


or accommodations aff in the Academy of 


usic, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLU 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


ic.—Joceph Harris writes to the St. 
em RS Olio) Chronicle that the locusts will be 
on hand this year, it being the seventeenth since their 
jast appearance, He says: “ ‘he Pharaoh locusts 
made their appearance on the wing May 19, 1846: on 
the 23d commenced staging. on the 3!at commenced 
poring the trees and laying eggs; June 6th, com- 
menced dying, the males first; on the 25th, all dead.” 
_— The shipping of New York made a at dis- 
lay of flavs on the 10th inst., in honor of the Prince 
of Wales’s marriage. Mr. Archibald, the British 
Consul, gave a dioner ; arty. 


_— Gold has reached the price of 55 premium, and 
exchange on England is 174. 


_—— James Buch»nan, the ex-President, is buyivg 
up all the land ia Chester Co., Pa., and is going ex- 
tensively into the cultivation of flax. 


— Mr. Cassius M. Clay has been confirmed as 
Minister to Russia. Seward said: “ Anywhere— 
anywhere, out of the way.” It is said that Mr. G. F. 
Train accompanies him ag Secretary of Legation. 


— The dry- 8 clerks celebrated the sucess of 
their early-closing movement on the 13th March, by a 
mectivg at the Cooper Institute. They were ad- 
dressed by three of the mo:t eloquent men of 
day, Richard O’Gorman, Ward Beecher and Sidney 
Corey. 

— The journeymen barbers have memorialized 
their employers to let them quit work at 8 o’clock 
everv oven Snes Saturday, when half-past nine 
is to be the e. Sunday they intend to work up 
to noon. 

.— The Health Inspector rts that 441 persons 
died in this city lust week. This is an increase of fif- 
teen as compared with the previous week, and of the 
same number over the mortality of the same time last 

ear. Of the deceased 99 were men, 83 women, 135 

ys and 12 girls, 178 were children under five ang 
of age. There were 47 deaths in the institutions, 
and 42 interments in Potter’s Field; two murders, 
two deaths by drowning and two by suicide. 

—— The milk producers who supply New York with 
milk ha-e agreed to charge one cent a quart extra, 
making the price now seven cents. 

— The Court of yy | established by order of 
the Military Governor at Norfolk has, since i's or- 


that Gen. Hill is th 
different system of tactics.” 


Pp eh rt 
of them, and the? have recently been joined by man 
deserters from the rebel army.” ’ . , 


soon in our hands, since the wealthy citizens are send- 
ing — valuables, including their slaves, into the 
interior. 


bigamy seems absurd—he should by tried for 
Brigham-y, 

Southern.—The Boston Journal states that pri 
vate letters Irom New Orleans represent that the 
rebels of Mobile have several rams in readincss to 
— a _ Gemencization upon the blockading fleet off 

at port. 


—— The Rich a £. i says that news ma 
be expected from New Orleans which will be as wel- 
come as unexpected, It is supposed to allude to an 
attempt to recapture the city. Several attempts have 
been made to corrupt the Union soldiers ov guard. 


—— As a guide to what the Southerners think of 
negro soldiers. we = from a Delaware paper: | 
“The Lecislature of Virginia, at the instance of 
Thomas Jeffersor, in order to render justice to those 
blacys, found it necessary to pass a law, declaring that ' 
those having served th: h the war, and imperiiled | 
their lives for their country, they were entitled to | 
their freedom, an’ a law was accordingly passed to | 
carry into effcct this just and patriotic determination.” | 

—— Gen. D. H. Hill hss mer d of the | 
Confederate forces in North Carolina, with his h ad- | 
quarters at Goldsboro’. The Raleigh Progress, in | 
noticing this fact, says, “‘We have had too much | 
strategy, ditching and digging in North Carolina, and 

é man to inaugurate a new and 








-—— In Northern Alabama, as we learn from the | 
Mobile rs, the rebels are having much trouble | 
en. Wayne county is said to be full | 


—— Itturns out that the reported attempt to arsassi- 


sts eee Chris Hoek Sut sees A | c 
cer, in the St. arles Hotel, was showing a la ommerce has been inft 

some explosive cartridges, when she thoug’ tlesely : pomp y Meh —yh a 
threw one ont of the window to see the effect. 
fell on the sidewalk and exploded, just as the General 
was about to step into a ca 
standers to suppose some one h 


| 
causing the by- 
attempted his lite. 


—— Substitutes are in demand in Richmond; $2,000 


Confederate notes or $500 gold. 


—— The Mobilians evidently expect that city to be | 


Mili ery it is said that Gen. B nm | 
nization, coll: c'ed some $200,000 for Northern cred- eppo he as Military aan a prep Booth 


rs. The decisions of the Court have given very 
a" satisfaction to all parties having business be- 
ore it. 


—— The Supreme Court of the United States has 
decided that the stocks and bends of the General Gov- 
ernment cannot be taxed by the States. ‘Ihe case 
was that of the State of New York against the Bank 
of Commerce. All the State Courta had decived that 
the stock held by the bank should be taxed, and the 
bank appealed to the United States Supreme Court. 
| gaa the decision is final, and settles the prin- 
ciple. 


—— In the highly important case of the Almaden 
Quicksilver Mine, the United States Supreme Court 
has reversed the deeision of the Court below, which 
was in favor of the claimant. This judzment leaves 
the title open to contest between the United States 
and the claimants. The net annual income from the 
mine is said to be about $500,000, 


— A gold dollar in Secessia now is worth $4 Con- 
federate moncy. A 
federate money in New York—many parties buying 
it up at 25 cents in the dollar. 


—— The Conscription Act has had the effect al- 
ready of transferring thousands of able-bodied Ame- 
rican mechanics from the United States to Queen 
Victoria’s Canadian dominions. 


-— The Poles of New York held on the 14th inst. 
amecting at the Steuben House, to express sympath 
for their ceuntrymen in their present struggle wit 
Russia. A mee | on a larger scale will soun be held 
in the Cooper Institute, in which all nationalities will 
be invited to join, 

—— Wierd’s pamphlets, exposing the conduct of 
the War office sy counectioa with his steel guns, are 
creating immense sensation in Washington. It is 
rumored that they are written by one of the most em- 
inent men of our State. : 


— The Early-Clesing Movement Association held 
amass meeting at the Cooper Institute onthe 13th inst. 
Addresses were.delivered by the Rev. 8S. Corey, Edwin 
James, Esq., Horace Gree and Mr. Stern. The 
“Qld Folks” were present, and entertained the 
audience by appearing in their quaint costume and 
singing their spirited songs. 


— The generai term of the Supreme Court of this 

city has decided that the selling of liquor on Sunday 

2 not a misdemeanor in the legal meaning of the 
rm, 


—Aportion of the detective force of Col. L. C- 
Baker arrested, on the 11th inst.,; in Washington, L- 
Kauffman and his two sons, wh » had ject arrived from 
Richmond, from which pet ney walked with 
packages of money in their ts. under their fvet, | 
making an aggregate of $21,000! They were keepers 
of a second-hand clothing stcre in Riehmond, and 
were going North for contraband goods. Col. Baker 
hes seized from such parties, since the istof March 
last, an aggr gate of $190,000. 


Western.—A number of the Union ladies of 
Newport, Ky. have itioned the President to sup- 
press the Circinnati wirer, allegirg that the com- 
fort, sympathy and aid it gives. to all, either in open 
or secret rebellion, endan the lives of our leved 
- in the field, and renders us perfectly miserable 
at home, 


—— Gen. Rosecrans has ordered that all ons | 
whore vatural sup are in the rebel service, and 
whose sympathies and connections are such that they | 
tannot zive assurance of their loyalty, wil hold them- | 











selves in re to go south of our Nines within | 
ten days. 
—— The Hon. B. F. Kendall, Superintendent of 


Indian Affairs in Washington Territo 
ia his office, at Olympia, on the 4th 
min, named Howe, whose father, a few weeks before, | 
had a difficulty with Mr. K. 


—— A serious riot occurred in Detroit on the 6th | 
inst., begun by some rowdier, who attempted to seize | 
from mi itary escort a negro, who was being taken | 
from court to jail, after conviction of an outrsge upon | 
‘white girl, The rowdies were driven off, but after- | 
wards made a furious assault upon all the colored | 
People in the city, burning their houses and killing | 
10 or 15 persona. | 

—~ Col. H. B. Carrington, Commander of the De | 
partment of Indiana, has iseued a_proclymation 
against “a geeret society known as the Knights of | 
the Golien Cirele.” He “ warns all loyal mer to shun | 


, was murdered 


this nest of traitors.” 


—— The San Francisco Commercial Last, of Feb. | 
14, represents business quiet, Thre was on unusual | 
monetary ese for the sexton, and but slight chances | 
in the prices of merchandise since the Jast irsue. | 
$329 000 had been taken :rom the wr ‘ck of the Golden 
Gute, ond it was expected that the bulk of the sunken 
treasnre would be recovered, The total imports of 
treasure this vear is $542,862, an, the amount \ 
the same period last year by $376 550. Total exports | 
of treasure $4,384,203, showing an excers thus far, \ 
this year over 18f2, of $1,840,586. Considerable busi- 
hess had been donc in mining shares, which were in 
fivor, Sigh’ exchange on New York, gold payment, 
'S quoted at 5 to 6 per cent. premium. 


—— Judge Constable, of Illinois, has been arrested 
by order of Gen. Wright, for resisting the arrest of 

Se'ters. This conflict of civil and military authori- 
ties will lead to a revolution, if not stopped. 


—— Brighem Young, the Mormon Prophet, as he is 
talled hy his infatuated followers, has been arrested, | 
*nd held to bail to answer the chuge of bicamy. He 
mae no resistance to the process, The Tribune well | 





tablished in our army. The 
—— all officers who do not report shall be dis- | 
ssed. 


quiring all deserters to return to their respective 
regiments on or before the ist of A 
avail themselves of this leniency they will be pun- 
ished with the full rigor of military law. 


Norfolk proved an eminent succees, 
trade is now doing in Con- ere visiting Southfield, Chuckatuck and Blackwater 


latter point, drove in their advance upon the main 
body, then attacked them on the fianks and forced 
them to retire to the Blackwater. The fight lastid 
only 40 minutes. 


batter 
New 

earth, which mounts eight 
from the rebels. The completion of the fort was | now in their 

celebrated on the Sth inst. The American flyg was | Queen of the 
raised on a staff, which had been put up the day pre- | who married the captain to save her slaves (increas- 
Hghiny PX ur boatewein’s PHS band piayed, and 34 | 
guns were fired. Fort Butler is the name of the | 
work. 


arolina, 


—— Discipline, by slow degrees, is becoming es- 


ar office has issued an | 


—— Mr. Stanton, in order to put an end to the ex- 


to.tions of the sutlers, is making arrangements to , 

obviate that abuse by a Government Commission, | 

which will have the cffect of regulating the price of 

various articles—the whole being under the control 

pd Vovguement. The greatest curse in the army is 
e sutler. 


—— The President has iseued a proclamation re- 


ril, Faiting to 


—— The recent reconnoissance of Col. Dodge from 


He marched 1 0 





dge. He met the enemy at Windsor, near the 





-— The ist Louisiana regiment and the 2d Vermont 

are encamped above Donaldsonville, near | 
rieans. A fort has been built of bricks and | 
guns that were captured | 


— Gen. H. 8. Bri; has taken his command at | 


Baltimore, which consists of six regiments and one 
battery of United States artillery, and extends to 
Frederick City and the Relay House. 


le of regulars, from Gen. Rousseau’s | 


brigad 

divi-iou, while on a foraging expedition on the 2d ¢ 
inst., encountered the enemy on the Salem pike, near | 
Engleville, posted in a line. A 
sued aud lasted for several minutes 
unable to endure the galling fire of the regulars, broke 
and fied. They were short! 
second line of battle, and, with heavy reinforcements, | 
venturida move on our right, with the intention of | 
assailing us by flank and rear, This design fuild. 

Our forces — the assailants a second time. 

Fy made a 
dea ’ 


hot en ment en- | 
when the rebels, | 


afterwards got into a | 


urried retreat, leaving behind their 
of whom there were seyeral. We had only two | 


wounded. 


— On the 10th one of our forage trains was at- 


tacked near Paris, Kentucky, a village on the line of 
the Lexington and Covington railroad, 19 miles north- | 
east of the former city, and 80 m.les sonth of the Ohio | 
river, by a band o: guerillas, who, after a sharp skir- | 
mish, were driven off by the and teamsters. 


— Part of Gen. Rosecrave’s forces have been 


aki important movement up the Cumberland | - fl 
ree °. On March 5, Ger. Crook, with quite » formid- martial at Memphis, and sentenced to be exp: lied b 
able detuchment, was at Carthage, 50 miles above | 
Nashville, whither be had 


gone to clear out the 

uerillas, who had befure ben in quiet possession of 

at district. 

—— Gen. Stahl and Karl Schurz have been confirmed 
as Major-Generals of Volunteers. 

—— The Secretary of War says we have cight armies, 
numbering in all 260,000 of effective men. 

—Col. Messer, 50th Massachusetts regiment, 
writes from Iiaton Rouge, 23d Feb., that the troops 
there are healthy; that half of the city was burned 


an., by a young | jast summer, and rem»ins in the same state; theta, words of Old Hickory: “ The Union must be pre- 


sharp shower of rain makes the mud a foot deep; 
that on Washington’s birth ‘ay there were grext 
games, such as toxing-maiches, footraces, greased 
igs, music, dinners, dances, etc. There is quitea 
Reet of mortar boats, steem frigates, and the joubt 
able jron-clad Essex, which destroyed the rebel ram 
Arkaneas, 


— Two large camps of instruction, each for 


100 v00 men, are to be tormed soon, one near Wash- | 


ington, the other near Annapolis. 


— The State of Maine has now 5 270 of her soldiers 
in bospital, from wounds and camp diseases. 


—— 400 deserters from Hooker’s «srmy were sen- 
tenced, last week, by the Court Martin], to hurd labor 
during the residue of their term of enlistment. 


— The War Department has become convinced 
that it has been misled into doing vreat injustice ro 
Col. L. P. Ceenola, of the 4th New York cavalry. Au 
order has accordingly been issued, decla~ing that ‘‘so 
much of General Orders as dism'sses Col. L. I’. Cee- 
nola, is, by direction ot the President, revoked, and 
be is reinstated in hie command, provided the va- 
cancy in his regiment has not been filled.” 


yal.— Av important move has been made 
mL cement of the ‘Mississippi. the formation 


of a marine brigade, on the basis of the original ram 
fleet, gotten  eroder Gen. Ellet, and designed to co- 
operate with it. Its purpose is to chase, disperse, run 
down and destroy, for all time to come, such little 
bands .f guerillas and roving artillery marauders as 
the more unwieldy gunboats cannot, by their very 
organization, reach. 

— We have Port Royal news by the Ericsson at 
Baltimore, to the 8th finest. ‘Ihe Moniters sent to 
bombard Fort McAllister are all back ot Port Rova: 
in good condition, A 10-inch mortor shell «truck the 


ves to prosecute a man who has 73 wives for | deck of the Passaic, but did not go through. A tor- 


, Service. The movement on Charleston hr not et 


t | He will communicate his decision very shortly. 


| Operative, since, with all our bonsti:.g, we have no 
| Steamers of sufficient speed and strength for the re- 


| mow at Fortress Monroe, frankly accusing them of 


STRATED NEWSPAPER. 


pe was exploded under the Montauk, and although 
it raised her a foot out of the water, no dam wus 
done. The bombardment lasted 20 hours, but the 
boate could not Ft near enough to the fort to dis 
mantle it. The di tance was 1,400 yards. ‘The iron- 
clad Catskill arrived on the sd, aod is ready for 


commenced. rebel Licutenant, capturcd near 
Charleston, says that secret negotiations for peace 
have been progressiog for three wecks at Richmond, 
but the p»pers are not allowed to allude to the fact or 
to give particulars. 

— The Guabost Quaker City arrived at New York 
or the 12th inst. frem Port Royal and Charleston Bar 
on the 8th. At daylight ou the 9th inst., when off 
Cape Fear, a steamer was seen standing to the Soutb- | 
ward. The (Quaker City immediately stood toward 
her, and soon discovered her to be a “ neutral” British | 
veesel, evidently a blockade runner. After a most 
exciting chase of over six hours, the Quaker City, 
owing to her su or speed and seaguing qualities 
overhauled her, but so great was the determination o 
the British commander to escape if possible, that it 
was not until Commander Frailey brought his broad- 
side guns to bear upon her that he surrendered. She 

roved to be the British iron s«rew steamer Douro, of 

peorpoet, with a cargo of 420 bales of cotton from 
Wilmington, bound to Nassau. Commander Frailey 
ordered her to New York for adjudication. 


——The Chamber of Commerce has appointed a Com- 
mittee to consider the best plan of capturing the 
pirate Alabama. 


—— An attempt was lately made to purchase an 
English vessel at Vi>toria, Vancouver’s Island, and 
fit her out as a rebel privateer. 


—— The Committee of the New York Chamber of 
the subject of issuing Letters of Marque before him. 


—— The Keystone State was so much damaged 
by the rebel rams in their recent raids from Charles- 
ton, that she is coming to New York to be repaircd. 


—— The sale of the Privcess Royal to the Govern- 
ment having been confirmed by the Prize Court, she 
has been hauled to the Navy Yurd, to be fitted up for 
a gunbvat, for which she wil! require considerable 
alterotious. To fit her for accommodating the officers 
ad crew necessury for such a vessel, her interior ar- 
rangements will have to undergo muterial change, 
and several months will probably elapse before ps 
will be fit for service, 


—— The Government not having yet replied to Mr. 
Stevens's offer, the work on the Gitery is stopped, 
and will not be recommence until it accepts the Duild. 
er’s offer. 

—— The United States stenmer V«nderbilt sailed 
fr:m St. Thomas on the 23d Feb., on a cruise. The 
United States gunboat Alabama ran into Martinique 
about tie same time, There were no rebel pirates at 
either of these ports at that time. 


—— The Richmond Zgaminer of the 9th says that 
the latest accounts trom Fort McAllister report that 
the Union fleet had again retired, after a terrific bom- 
bardment, It says that the fire of three iron-clads 
‘and three mortar boats was concentrated on the fort 
at the same time, and shell and solid shot literally 
rained on the g-rrison. The fire commeneed about 
9 A. M. on the sth March, and continued up to a late 
hour in the evening and through the night. 


—— The Boston Traveller says that the new law 
authorizing the issue of letters of marque will be in- 


quired object. 


—— A Philadelphia sensation paper has an alarm- 
ing article upon the three or four British gunboats 


gathering there to assist the rebels in taking Norfolk. 


—— The Washington quidnuncs are very bury 
‘oss p about the recent capture of the 
est, hinting that the fair rebel widow 


fortune. 

Tso ‘Thomas Ball, the sculptor, is making 
a | Corsa Edwin Forrest as oriolanus, It 
will cost $10,000. Mr. Ball expects to devote two 
years and a half to the work. He will go to Europe 
to complete it in marble. 


— Secretary Seward gave a diplomatic dinner to 
Col. Romaine, the Haytien Mivister, on the 37th 
March. _ The Colonel is a colored gentleman. 


— Wendell Phillips delivered his oration on Tous- 
saint L’Ouverture at New York on Wednesday even- 
ing, 11th March, and repeated it the following even- 
ing in Brooklyn. The audiences were large and 
enthusixstic, 


— The funeral of Mr. Mellies, “ the good man of 
Hoboken,” tuok place last Sunday from that place. 
The Sunday-school children followed him to his 
grave. 

— Mrs. Virginia Penny, the well-known author- 
ess, hvs published a book called ‘*‘ The Employment» 
of Women, a Cyclopedia of Woman’s Work.” It 
points out numerous occupations suitable for women, 
and deserves the widest circulation, as the well beirg 
of the gentler sex is the corner-stone of humin a 

iness. Walker, Wise & Co., of Boston, are the pub- 

isbers, 


— Mr. Thomas W. Knox, the correspondent of 
the New York Herald, bas been tried by a court 


yond the lines. 


| -——Col. Edward H. Cas!les, of Chicago, Ill., has 
retired from the service. He has been connected with 
| the army since the outbreak of the rebellion, and his 
conduct was approved by the President and a laige 
| number of both Houses of Congress. 


— Gov. Morton of Indiana has been presented by 
afew Cincinvati merchants with a seal maic of a hick- 
ory nut. The hollow or cut end of the aut iv occu 

| pied by armall but very distinct copy of a likencss 
of Gen, Jackson, On the gold band surrounding the 
photograph are to be found engraved the celebrated 


| served.” On one side of the sel is placed a emall 
| United States coat of arms, with colors enamclled in 
gold, and the whole is surrounded by a spread eagle. 


—— Mr. Oscanyan, the eminent Oriental scholar, 
repeats his popular lecture, ‘Un the Condition ot 
Womeu iu Turkey,” on Wednesday, Ist April, at the 
| Cooper Institute. There is so much vulger crror on 
| this question that all ehould hear from a native the 
real state of the care. His matter and manner are 80 
| graphic and highly entertaining «8 to bring, by 
! living i.lustrations, the city of the Sultan before our 
| eyes. 
| ——Capt. Hart, of New Jersey, was mo»rricd on 
the 12th ineta t to Miss Helen A. Lammond, in the 
exmp on the Rappahannock. The marriage was made 
a festival. 


— Rev. V. Bruce of St. I’aul’s church, Hoboken, 

' has just published » sermon on the Teachings of the 

Sepulchre. The only point in it of avy note is that 

he especially condemns our hasty custom of burying 

thedead. He thinks severul diys should elapse before 

the body is interred. We are convinced that many 

| have been buried alive through this most repre- 
hensible practice. 


s—John Anthon, an old and high- 
| ly-esteemed” member of the New York bar, died at 
| his residence in this  { early on the 13th inst., at 
| the advanced age of 79 years. Mr. Anthon was 
l*a man of solid attainments, and had practised 
, his profession in this city for the space of half a cen- 
| tury or more. He was a brother of Prof. Charles 
| Anthon, of Columbia Cottage, and em to Dr. R C. 
| Anthon, at one time one of the most emivent phy- 
siciaus of thiscity. Mr. Anthon wae the author o! 
the following standari works of law: “ Anthon's 
American Precedents,” 1 vol.; “ Anthor’s Analysis 
of Blackstone,” 1 vol.: “ Anthows Law Stndeat,” 
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-—— Monroe Parsons, a rebel General in Bragg’s 


| army, dicd recently of wounds received in the battle 


of Hartsville. The rebel Generals Macdonald and 
} had have also died of wounds received in that 
i 
——— Mrs. Vernon, the authoress, and wife of the 
mer or of the Wilmington Republican, died on the 9th 


--— The Hop. John W. Noel, of Missouri, one of 
the members the late House of Rcpresentatives, 
diel in Washington on the 15th inst., after an illness 
of some wecks, 


—— Joseph Brown, a colored man, died at Easton, 
Maryland, on the 6th inst., a 114 years. He was 
resent at the surrender of Cornwallis, and held 
ashiogton’s horse during his second interview with 
the defeated General. 


—— On tha 25th of February died at Newport 
News, Mr. J.T. Reville one of the finest amateur 
actos of New York. He was by birth a Scotchman, 
fay en‘ered the 79th New York volunteers, or High- 

ers. 


—— Albert Maretzek, brother to Max, died at San- 
tiago de Cuba, recently, of yellow fever. [is death 
will be much deplo by our citizens, with whom 
he was an especial favorite. In another column this 
lamentable event is more properly 


—— John Hall Wilton was found dead in his bed 
at Sydney, on the 18th Dec., 1862. Deceased was a 
man of great talent and fine social qualities. In early 
life he served in the 23d British regiment Royal 
Welxh Pegneery), He first visited this country with 
the Sax-Horn Players about 1°47-8. He was next 
Mr. Barnum’s _—- visit Europe and bring back 
Jenny Lind. He next travelled Tor @. V. Brooke 

James Anderson and other celebrities. Having left 
England in the early part of 182 to revisit Australia, 
he may be said to have died with harness on. A few 
years a he was shipwrecked and lost his Diary, 
with other valuable documents. 


Accidents and ces.:—Mr. Anderson, the 
dentist, who ant Peas at his boarding-house 
in Clinton Place, has been sentenced to a year’s im- 
prisonment. 


—— There was considerable trouble in getting a 
jury to try the abortionist Dr. Brown, in consequence 
of most of the persons summoned having formed 
opinions against the crimiifial. Not one hed any im- 
pres ion in his favor. 


——An attempt was made on the evening o* the 12th 
inst. to enter the house of a literary gentleman in 
New Jersey. An alarm was given, and the burglar 
proved to be a fair young lady, who, being very inti- 
mate with the family, had gone round the back way 


— Lewis | args’ with the murder of 
Feliner, the Jewish jamon: merchant, is now con- 
fined in the King’s county jail, awaiting trial. His 
case was set down for the 0th, but his counsel got the 
rial put off until the next term, on account of the 
absence of important witnesses. Ratezsky is very 
sullen and reserved, having nothing to say to any one 
but his counsel. 


——Aman named Peter Cope, Bring in Mott 
ones, oom his wife to death on Friday evening, the 
1 st. 


— An oil refinery in Buffalo has been confiscated, 
with its contents, for an attempt to evade the tax 
under the United States Tax law. The value of the 
,roperty thus forfeited is $18,000. 


—— Recorder Hoffman has sentenced Jacob Weller 
to the State Prison for life, for the murder of his wife, 
Josephine Weller, last August. 


— The Washington /ntelligencer of the 11th says: 
“A German named Albert Schriob was murdered be- 
tween 12 and one o’clock yesterday morning, on the 
south side of Pennsylvania avenue, near ‘Oth street. 
In company with two other persons be had a few 
mivutes previously come out of the lager bier saloon 
exlled the Academy of Music. While this party were 
talking on the foot pavement three other persons 
eame along, brushed against, and after the exchange 
a wwvea. ptabhot the a. 

the offenders is fn custody ; the others esta " 
deceased was lately a soidier of the Garibaldi Guard, 
wus honorably discharged, and is said to have borne 
a good character.” 


—— Mitchell’s mammoth tallow candle establish- 
ment, in the Ist avenue, was totally destroyed by fire 
on the 14th inst.; loss $80,000, Cause defective boiler. 
That establishment was burat down six years ago. 


—— Terence Farley, an Alderman, has had a ver- 
dict of $25 agaiost Lim for talse imprisoning a poor 
woman, named Sarah Hall. 

Foreign.—The Prince of Wales has become a 
member of the Fishmongers’ Company. 

— The Queen has authorised the publication of a 
volume contuining Prince Alverv’s speeches, and man 
interesting extracts from his private diary, whic 
illustrate the excellence of his character. The intro- 
duction, if not written by the Queen, is certainly 
dicta ed by her. 
— The following advertisement appeared in a re- 
cent issue of an English ver: “* A clergyman wishes 
tu exchange his two little girls (aged nine and seven), 
either together or seperately, for two boys. Ad- 
dress,” etc. The bishop has, in con uence, sus 
pended him, and he will be tried under au old act on 
illegal barter, the punishment for which offence is to 
have the cars cropped and oc put in the stocks for six 
succesive morket days, where the crowd ca~ pelt him 
to their heart’s content with rotten eggs, turnips and 
other vegetables, inclaaing brickbats and cobble- 
stones. 

— A letter from Berlin, Prussia, says: “ The 
anniversary of Warhivgton’s birthday falling this 
year ov « Sunday the national festival was celebruted 
at the United States Lezation on Saturday evening. 
Quite a number of guests ussemblcd to enjoy the lios- 
pitalities of the Minister, Hon. Norman B. udd, and 
several genial and effective spceches were delivered 
in honour of the oc Besid the American 
citizens, native and adopted, who were present +t the 
festivity, it was attended by sevcral distinguished 
Germans, two of whom—M. Peetz, Director of the 
Royal Library, and Professor Ranke, the eminent 
historian—addrersed the company, to express their 
spmpathy with the cause of the Union and their hopes 
of its speedy triumph. M. Ranke and his colleagues 
are highly pleased with the behavior of the young 
Am2ricavs studying at the Berlin University, who 
have evidently insp:red them with a most favorable 
ide. of the national character, and who in their turn 
appear to entertain a sincere regard for their 
instructors.” 


—— It proves that the loss of the Jacob Bell will 
principally fall upon the builders ard owners of the 
privet cr Alaboma, as three-fourths of theca go were 
really owned by Englishmen, The Kingston (Cana- 
da) Gazette says that “ it Semmes is pot more careful 
England will soon take bim in bend, and try whether 
she cannot catch him, and administer the wholeso.se 
discipline of a halicr ” 

.—Nutmegs are current in New 
Haves, oon in place cf pennies, The Journal, 
which is responsible for the statement, does not say 
whether they are wooden or the genuine article. 


— Three fathers who recenily went up the Cam- 
berland river, each taking with him a metallic coffin, 
in which to convey home the remains of their sons, 
who, it wes reported, had fullen in battle, were over- 
jo, ed on steppiog ashore at Clarkesville to meet the 
three soldiers in the enjoyment of excelleat health 
and ready for anything but a funeral. 


— Capt. Sutherland, late of the iron-clad vessel 
Queen of the West, and his Southern bride, were in 
Memphis lately. She was a rich rebel widow with 
n erly 100 slaves. She introdused herself to the cap. 
tain, and asked ‘‘ What she should do to save her 
slaves?” ‘ Marry » loyal mao,” said the blunt cap- 
tain—“ what do you say to me?” “ Well,” replied 
the fair secessionist, ‘ ‘1 suppose I can"t do better!” 














1 vol., and “ Antho.’s Nisi Urine Reports,’ 1 vol. 
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LINES ON THE AMERICAN STRUGGLE. 
BY MARY ALICE SEWELL. 


WEEP, weep, Columbia, from thy banner 
fair . 

The stars are falling through the darkening 
air. 

Sullied thy greatness, quenched *thy pomp 
aud pride, 

In which thou deck’st thee like a noble bride. 

Fallen thy sons, betrayed thy holy trust. 

Thine eagle’s pinions drooping to the dust; 

From soft Pacific to Atlantic’s weep, 

The thundering cannon echoes o’er the deep, 

While martial columns tread, and blood- 
stained banners wave, 

Throughout the glorious land thy sons would 
die to save. 


Thy homes are desolate, for traitorous hands, 

Accurst and red, have snapped the Union 
bands j 

That bound thee, many in one. 
tell 

Of those who fought, of those who fighting 
fell; 

Of loved ones left, who never, never more 

Shall hear the well-known footstep at the 
door. 

No more a mother’s hand in blessing rest 

Upon the head she pillowed on her breast, 

No more a father grasp with joy the boy’s 
strong hand 

That left the praning-hook and plough for 
war’s red brand. 


Oh, sad to 


Where vultures cry, and loathsome adders 
creep 

Midst the rank grass, in bloody mounds they 
sleep, 

In dismal swamps, where Chickahominy 

Rolls his ensanguined waters to the sea. 

On hills all battle-crowned with smoke, and 
red 

With kindred blood, they rest among the 
dead. 





Unfurl the starry banner o’er the clay 

Which gained a patriot’s name and passed 
away, 

And not in vain have passed; no more the | 
slaves shall cry, | 

For white-winged Liberty, serene, stands | 
smiling by. 


Engiand, thy mighty mother o’er the main, 
Hears thy distress, thy loud and deep refrain 
Of sorrow; her giant heart throbs high 
When stormy mists of battle cloud thy sky— 
Then heed not those who, Judas-like, again 
Would stain with blood the strong and filial 
chain 
Which binds thee to her side. Oh, heed them 
not. | 
Her Prince’s welcome she has not forgot.. | 
Her transatlantic child, in war and peace be 
thine 
To emulate her high renown in this far 
western clime. 


the sea islands, ’mid the snowy bloom 

Of cotton flowers, ere long will cease at noon, 

And night, the driver’s cry; through tangled 
forests drear 

No more may bloodhound’s bay fall on the 
ear, 

In swift pursuit of those who panting fly 

To lose their chains beneath a freer sky. 

Then haste, Colummha, haste, the fleld pre- 
pare ; | 

Be thine the warrior’s deeds to do and dare, 

Wipe slavery’s foul blot from thy escutcheon 
now, 

And win a conqueror’s wreath to grace thy 
youthful brow. 


Lead on the embattled hosts ; before thy face 

The foes shall flee and find no resting-place. 
on and Anarchy shall pass away, 

4nd blessed Peace from sea to sea hold sway. | 


Thine eagle’s eye, now dim, shall brighter 
grow, 

His blood-stained pinions glisten as the snew, 

His wounded feet and dust-clogged wings 
shall rise 

Glorious, exultant in his native skies, 

Emblem of thy proud state; then doubt and 
danger past, 

Shalt thou in Freedom’s eyrie rest in peace 
at last. 


Fredericton, N. B. 








PRIZE STORY 


No, 10. 


THE CRAB-SPIDER. 


By John B. Williams, M.D. 








THe thermal waters of Spinbronn, in 
Hundsruck, a few leagues from Pirmeseus, enjoyed 
formerly a magnificent reputation. All the in- 
habitants of Germany who were afflicted with gout 
or gravel visited them. The savage aspect of the 
country did not repel them; they tock up their 
residence in the pretty little cottages at the bottom 
of the defile, they bathed in the cascade which fell 
in large sheets of foam from the summit of the 
rocks, they drank two or three glasses of mineral 
waters daily, and the doctor of the place, Daniel 
Haselnoss, who distributed his prescriptions in a 
a large periwig and chestnut-colored coat, had an 
excellent practice. 

In the present day the waters of Spinbronn are 
no longer mentioned in the Codex; in this poor 
village only a few miserable woodcutters are to be 
found, and, sad thing to state, Dr. Haselnoss has 
departed. 

The result was brought about by a series of very 
strange catastrophes, an account of which the 
Counsellor Bremer, of Pirmeseus, related to me 
the other day. 





You know, Frank (he began), that the spring of 
Spinbrofin has its source in a cavern, about four 
feet high and twelve or fifteen broad; the water has 
sixty-s:ven degrees of heat (centigrade); it is 
saline. With respect to the cavern, covered on the 
exterior with moss, ivy and bru-hwood, no one 
knew its depth, for the reason that the thermal ex- 
halations prevented any one from entering it. 

And yet a singular thing had been remarked for 
many years, namely, that the birds of the locality, 
thrushes, turtle-doves and hawks, in the midst of 
their flight, suddenly engulfed themselves in this 
cavern. No one knew to what mysterious influence 
to attribute this peculiarity. 

height. af. the.aesaan. hz a 
oi tg ained the spring became 
abundant, and the bathers, who were walking be- 
low on the green sward, sawa human skeleton fall 
from the cascade, as white as snow. 

You can judge, Frank, of the general fright. It 
was naturally supposed that a murder had been 
committed some years before at Spintronn, and 
that the body of the victim had been thrown into 
the spring. But the skeleton did not weigh more 
than twelve pounds, and Haselnoss concluded that 
it must have remained buried in the sand for three 
centuries, in order to have been reduced to this 
state of desiccation. 

This very plausible reasoning did not prevent a 
crowd of bathers from being horrified at the idea of 
having drunk the saline water, and a great many 
leftthe same evening; those really suffering from 
gout and gravel b I iled. Butthe break- 
ing-up continued, All that the cavern contained 
of remains, slime and detritus were disgorged during 
the following days. A veritable ossuary descended 
from the mountain; skeletons of all kinds of ani- 
mals, quadrupeds, birds and reptiles, in a word, all 
that could be conceived the most horrible. 

Haselnoss published a pamphlet, in order to de- 
monstrate that these belonged to an antediluvian 





' world; that these remains had accumulated there 


in a kind of funnel during the universal deluge— 
that is to say, 4,000 years before Christ, and that, 
consequently, they ought only to be considered as 


' stones, and should not inspire any disgust. But 


his work had scarcely reassured the gouty when 

one fine morning the body of a fox, then that ofa 

hawk, with all its feathers, fell from the cascade. 
It was impossible to contend that these remains 


SS 





were anterior to the deluge. The disgust became 
so great, that every one hurried to pack up and 
seek other spri 

*“* How horrible!” cried the ladies. “This, then, 
accounts for the virtue of these mineral waters. 
Rather die of the gout than continue such a re- 
medy !” 

In a week no one remained at Spinbronn, ex- 
cepting a stout Englishman, afflicted with the gout, 
whose name was Sir Thomas Hawerburch, a com- 
modore in the navy, who, according to the custom 
of British subjects in a foreign country, cut a great 
dash. ° 

This personage, stout and fat, with a ruddy com- 
plexion, but with his hands literally knotted by 
gout, would have drunk broth made out of a skele- 
ton to cure his infirmi y. He laughed heartily at 
the desertion of the other invalids, and, installing 
himself in the prettiest cottage, announced his inten- 
tion of passing the winter at Spinbronn. 

Five or six years betore the revolution of 1789 a 
young physician of Pirmeseus, nam2d Christian 


Weber, left for St. Domingo, in the hope of making 
his fortune. He had, in fact, amassed some hun- 
dred thousand livres by the exercise of his profes- 
sion, when the revolt among the negroes broke 
out. 

Inced rot recall to your mind the barbarous 
treatment our compatriots suffered at Hayti. Dr. 
Weber had the good fortune to escape the massacre 
and to save a portion of Lis fortune. He then 
travelled to South America, and especially in 
Freach Guinea. In 1801 he returned to Pirmeseus 
and established himself at Spinbronn, where Dr. 
Haselnoss ceded to him his house and defunct 
practice. 

Christian Weber brought with him an old negress, 
named Agatha, a frightful creature, with a flat nose 
and lips as thick as the thumb, and with her head 
enveloped in a handkerchief of the brightest colors. 
This poor old woman also wore large rings in her 
ears, which touched her shoulders. The moun- 
taineers of Hundsruck came from a distance of six 
leagues to see her. 

Dr. Weber was a tall, thin man, invariably dressed 
in a blue coat and leather breeches. He wore a 
straw hat and shoes, with silver buckles. He 
spoke but little, there was something of a nervous 
character-in his laugh, and his gray eyes, usually 
calm and meditative, would gleam brightly at the 
slightest appearance of contradiction. Every morn- 
ing he took a ride in the mountains, letting his 
horse go at will, and always whistling the same 
tune of some negro melody. This original man 
had brovght from Hayti a quantity of paper-boxes, 
full of the strangest insects; some of them were 
black and reddish brown, and large as an egg, 
others were small and shone like diamonds. He 
s+emed to think more of them than he did of his 
patients, and frem time to time, when he returned 
‘rom his ride, he would bring some butterflies, 
fastened to his hat with pins. 

He was scarcely established in Haselnoss’s large 
house when he peopled the yard with strange 
birds; Barbary geese with red cheeks, Guinea 
fowls, and a white peacock, which usually perched 
on the garden wall, and shared with the negress the 
admiration of the mountaineers. 

I/ I enter into these details, Frank, it is because 
they recall tome my youth. Dr. Weber was at the 
same time my cousin and my tutor, and on his 
return to Germany he took of me and took 





me to live with him at Spinbronn. Black Agatha 


at first inspired me with fear, and I could scarcely 
get accustomed to her extraordinary physiognomy ; 
but she was such a good woman, and knew so well 
howto make spiced pies, and hummed, in her gut- 
tural voice, such strange airs, cracking her fingers 
and raising her fat legs in time, that I soon felt 
real friendship fer her. 

Dr. Weber was naturally intimate with Sir 
Thomas Hawerburch, who, in fact, was almost his 
only patient, and I soon found out that these two 
originals had long private conversations together. 
They discoursed on mysterious things, occult in 
nature, and of the strange manners and customs 
they had beth observed in the course of their 
travels, Sir Thomas in the East and my tutor in 
America. These conversations incited my curiosity, 
and I was always on the watch to find out some- 
thing they seemed to hide from me; but, despair- 
ing at last to observe anything, I made up my mind 
to interrogate Agatha, and the poor old woman, 
after having made me promise to say nothing, told 














me seriously that my tutor was 9 sorcerer, 





Conflagration of the Spider's Den, 


Tt was certain that Dr. Weber exercised a sin- 
gular influence on the negress’s mind, for this wo- 
man, usually so gay and always ready to be amused 
at nothing; would tremble like a leaf, if by chance 
her master’s gray eyes happened to turn on her. 

All this, Frank, seems to have very little conneo- 
tion with the waters of Spinbronn. But wait a 
moment and you will see what a singular bearing 
they have on my history. 

I have told you that birds rushed into the cavern 
as well as larger animals. After the departure of 
the visitors, some old inhabitants of the village re- 
membered that a young girl, named Louise Muller, 
who had lived with her infirm grandmother in a 
cottage on the mountain’s side, had suddenly dis- 
appeared fifty years before. She had left in the 
morning to seek herbs in the forest, and no one had 
ever seen or heard anything of her again. Two or 
three days later, however, some woodcutters, while 
descending the mountain, had found her reaping- 
hook and apron a few steps from the cavern. 

It was now evident to everybody that the skeleten 
which had fallen from the cascade and over which 
Haselnoss had wasted so many fine phrases, was 


| no other than that of Louise Muller. The poor 


yong girl had, no doubt, been attracted in the 
gulf by the mysterious influence which acted daily 


| on more feeble creatures. 


What was this influence? No one knew; but 


' the inhabitants of Spinbronn, superstitious as are 


all mountaineers, pretended that Satan inhabited 


| the cavern, and terror spread through the neighbor- 


hood. 





One afternoon in July, 1802, my cousin was en 


| gaged in newly classifying his insects in his paper 


boxes. He had taken many curious enes the even- 
ing before. I was near him holding in one hand a 
lighted candle and in the other a needle that I was 
making red-Hot. 

Sir Thomas was seated near the window, with 
his feet resting on a stool, smoking a cigar, and vb- 
serving us with a dreamy air. 

I was very intimate with Sir Thomas Hawerburch, 
and accompanied him every day in his rides. It 
pleased him to hear me prattle English, and he 
wished to make of me, he said, a true gentleman. 

When he had ticketed all his butterflies, Dr. 
Weber at last opened the box containing his largest 
insects, and said: 

“TI caught yesterday a magnificent horn-beetle, 
the great Awcanus cerous of the oaks ofthe Hartz. Is 
has this peculiarity, the right fang is bifurcated in 
five branches. It is a rare specimen.” 

At the same moment I the needle to 
him, and as he pierecd the instet fu order to fix it 
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on the cork, Sir Thomas, until that moment im- 


cenced the rock over the oavern—I looked to the 


passible, rose from his chair, and approaching the | right and the left. Noone! I called. No reply! 
box began to examine the crab-spider of Guinea | The sound of my voice, echoed back to me, made 
with an expression of horror which was paintedin | me afraid. Night was slonly appronching. An 


a striking manner on his fat red face. 


| 


indefinable agony oppressed me. Sudden!y this 


“There,” said he, “is the most frightful thing history of the young girl who hed disappeared came 


in all creation, only looking at it makes me 
tremble.” 

In fact a sudden pallor was spread over his 
face. 

“Pshaw!” said my tutor, “that is only a child- 
ish prejudice. A child hears his nurse sereain and 
he is afraid, and the impression remains. But if 
you now look at the epider through a microscope 
you will be astonished to find how beautifully its 
organs are finished, and their admirable adaptation ; 
in fact I might add even their beauty and ele- 
gance.” 

“It disgusts me,” replied the commodore, ab- 
ruptly— poh ad 

And he turned on his heels. 

“I do not know why,” he continued, ‘but the 
right of a spider always freezes my blood.” 

Dr. Weber began to laugh, and J, who shared 
Sir Thomas’s feelings, exclaimed : 

“Yes, cousin, you ought to remove this hideous 
{nsect from the box—it is disgusting—it mars all 
the rest.” 

“You little animal,” said he, whilst his eyes 
sparkled, “‘ who o»liges you to look at it? If you 
do not like it, go away!” 

He was evidently angry; and Sir Thomas, who 
was then standing near the window contemplating 
the mountains, suddenly turned round, and taking 
me by the hand, exclaimed in a kind tone: 

“Your cousin, my boy, devotes himself to his 
spiders—we like trees and green grass better. 
Come, let us go for a ride.” 

“Yes,” cried the doctor, “ go—but return to 
supper at six o’clock;” then raising his voice, he 
added, “without besring me any ill-will, Sir 
Thomas.” 

The commodore turned round laughing, and we 
entered the carriage, which, as usual, waited for 
ws at the door. 

Sir Thomas determined to drive himself and sent 
awry his servant. He made me take my place on 
the same scat by his side, and we started off for 
Rothalps.. While we were ascending the sandy 
read, melancholy feelings took possession of me. 
Sir Thomas, too, was grave; he perceived my sad- 
ness, and said: 

“4t is very evident, my boy, you do not like 
spiders anymore than I do. But, thank heaven, 
there are no dangerous ones in this country, The 
erab spider which your tutor has in his box comes 
from French Guinea. It inhabits immense marshy 
forests, which are filled with hot vapors and burning 
exhalations. Its web, or more properly its sweep- 
net, envelopes a whole thicket. It catches birds in 
it just as our spiders catch flies. But dismiss from 
your mind these disgusting inseots and take a sip 
of my old burgundy.” 

Then turning round he raised up the second seat, 
and drew, frum underneath it a bottle, and filled a 
leather cup he had with bim to the yerw hrim. »t++ 


After 1 had drank it all my go::d humor returned, 
and I was ready to laugh at my fear. 

The carriage, drawn by a little Ardennes horse, 
thin and nervous as a goat, ascended the almost 
perpendicular road. Myriads of insects hummed 
in the heather. About a hundred paces on our 
right was stretched out the edge cf the sombre 
forests of Rothalps, through the profound darkness 
of which, filled with briars and rank vegetation, 
could be seen here and there some clearings inun- 
dated with light. On our left was the brook of 
Spinbronn, and the higher we ascended the more 
rapid was the fall of the silver water, and the louder 
it murmured as it pursued its headlong course down 
the mountain side. 

I was captivated by the spectacle. Sir Thomas, 
leaning back on his seat, resigned himself to his 
usual reverie. By-and-bye we reached a less steep 
ascent, and I found that we were about a hundred 
steps from the cavern of Spinbronn. The bushes 
around it were of a magnificent green, and the 
spring, before falling from the plateau, extended 
over a bed of sand and black flints, and was so 
limpid and clear that one would have fancied it to 
be glass, had it not been for the pale vapors ascend- 
ing from the surface. 

The horse stopped for the purpose of breathing; 
Sir Thomas, rising, took a view of the surrounding 
landscape. 

** How calm it is here,” said he. 

Then he added, after a moment’s silence: 

“If you were not here, I would willingly bathe 
in the basin.” 

**But, commodore,” I returned, “why do you 
not bathe? I cango and take a little turn in the 
vicinity. On a neighboring mountain there are 
some wild strawberries and plenty of wild flowers. 
I will go and gather 2 bouquet—in an hour I will 
return.” 

“Very well, my boy—it is a good idea. Dr. 
Weber pretends'that I drink too much Burgundy, 
We must fight wine with mineral-water. This 
little bed of sand pleases me.” 

We both descended from the carriage and he 
fastened the horse to a birch-tree, and then made a 
motion to me with his hand as if to say, “You 
can go.” 

He sat down on the moss and began to draw off 
his boots; as I was going away, he turned round 
and said: 

“Tn an hour, my boy.” 

These were his last words. 


An hour later I returned to the spring. The 
horse, the carriage and Sir Thomas's clothes were 
all that Isaw. The sun was low in ‘ue heavens. 

The shadows had become very long. There was 
not even the twittering of a bird to be heard in the 
foliage, not even the humming of an insect in the 
high grors. A silence of death was spread through 
the sclitude, This silence frightened me. I as- 








back to my mind, and I descended the rock with a 
run, but when I arrived before the cavern I stopped, 
seized with inexpressible terror. While casting a 
glance through the black shadow of the spring, I 
had discovered two red immovable points; then I 
saw something agitated in a strange manner in the 
midst of the darkness. Fear had given to my 
sight and all my organs an extraordinary acutencss 
of perception. Fora few seconds I heard distinctly 
a cicada singing its evening lamentation in the 
woods. Thcn my heart, for a moment compressed 
by emotion, began to beat furiously, and I heard 
nothing more. 

Then uttering a terrible cry I took to flight, 
leaving the. horse and carriage. In lcss than 
twenty minutes, bounding over the rocks and 
brushwood, I! reached the threshold of our house, 
and screamed out, in a voice stifled by fear: @ 

“Run! run! Sir Thomas is dead—Sir Thomas 
is in the cavern!” 

After having uttered these words in the presence 
of my@utor, old Agatha and two or three persons 
invited that evening by the doctor, I fainted away, 
and even when I came to myself again I was deli- 
rious for an hour. 

The whole village went in search of the commo- 
dore. Dr. Weber led them. At ten o’clock in the 
evening they all returned, bringing back with them 
the carriage and Sir Thomas’s clothes. They had 
discovered nothing. It was a to advance 
ten steps in the cavern without being suffovated. 

During their absence Agatha and I remained 
sitting near the fireplace; I, in my terror, murmur- 
ing incoherent words; she with her hands crossed 
on her knees, her large eyes widely dilated, going 
from time to time to the window to see what was 
passing, for we could see at the foot of the moun- 
tain torches flitting abcut the woods; we could 
hear hoarse voices in the distance calling to each 
other in the night. 

At the approach of her master, Agatha began to 
tremble. The doctor entered abruptly with his 
lips pressed together, and with despair painted on 
his face. About twenty woodcutters followed him, 
agitating the remains of their torches. He had 
scarcely entered the room before the sparkling 
eyes of my tutor seemed to seek something; he 
perceived the negress, and without a word being 
exchanged between them, the poor woman began 
to cry out: 

“No! no! I will not!” 

‘** And I will not!” replied the doctor, in a harsh, 
commanding voice. 

One would have said that the negress was seized 
with some invincible power. She trembled from 
head to foot; and Dr. Weber pointing to a chair, 
she sat down on it with the rigidity of a corpse. 

All the witnesses of this terrible scene, honest 


but full of pious feelings, crossed themselves, and 
I who did not even know by name the terrible mag- 


netic power of the will, began to tremble, believing | 


that Agathe was dead. 





| terwar 


| 
{ 


“Yes, that must be it,” he cried, striking his 
forehead. ‘The monster could leave without 
fear.” 


ing at the mountaineers, he cried : 

‘* My friends, this is the cause of the mass of re- 
mains—~of skeletons which caused so much fear 
among the bathers. 
all—it is the crab-spider. It is there cowering in 
its net, and watching for its prey from the extrem- 
ity of the cavern! 
victims ?” 

And carried away by fury, he rushed out, crying : 

‘*Fagots! fagote!” 

All the woodcutters followed in a tumult. 

Ten minutes afterwards, two large wagons 
loaded with fagots slowly ascended the mountain. 
A long file of woodcutters, with their backs bent 
forward, and with their hatchets on their shoul- 
ders, followed in the midst of the sombre night. 
When we approached the cavern the cortege halted. 
The torches were lighted, and the crowd advanced 
towards the entrance. The limpid water running 
over the sand reflected the blue flame of the resin- 
ous torches, the rays of which lighted up the black 
summit of the fir-trees bending over the rock. 

‘*We must unload here,” said the doctor. “We 
must fill up the entrance of the cavern.” 

It was not without a feeling of fear that each one 
set about executing his orders. The fagots fell 
frum the top of the wagons. Some stakes planted 
below the head of the spring prevented the water 
from carrying them away. 

Towards midnight the opening to the cavern was 
literally closed. The water whistling underneath, 
escaped to the right andleft in afoim. The upper 
fagots were perfectly dry. Dr. Weber seizing a 
torch set them on fire with his own hand, and the 
flame running from bundle to bundle with an angry 


crackling, rushed towards the sky, chasing before | 


it clouds of smoke, 

It was a strange and savage spectacle to see the 
great woods lighted up with this quivering illumi- 
nation. 

The cavern disgorged vast quantities of black 
smoke. All around, the woodcutters, sombre, mo- 
tionless, waited with their eyes fixed on the open- 
ing; and I, although fear made me tremble from 
head to foot, could not turn away my eyes. 

We waited a full quarter of an houy, and Dr. 
Weber began to be impatient, when a black object 
with long hooked claws suddenly appeared in the 
shadow and rushed towhrds the opening. 

A general cry was heard round the pile. 

The spider, chased by the heat, returned into its 
den, and then, doubtless suffocated by smoke, it 
returned to the eharge and rushed into the middle 
of the flame. Its long feathers curled up. It was 
as large as my head, and of a violet red color. One 
might have said that it was a bladder full of blood! 

One of the woodmen, feating no doubt that it 
would escape, threw his hatchet at it, and aimed so 


well that he struck it, and in a moment its blood | 


d th al d ii; but t af- 
grenchel Be i oll erent ey Ant = moment 


and the horrible insect was consumed! 





Such, my dear Frank, is the strange event which 


The doctor approached the negress, and passing | destroyed the fine reputation which the waters of 
his hand over her forehead with a rapid gesture, Spinbronn formerly enjoyed. I assure you that 


said: 

** Are you there ?” 

“ Yes, master.” 

Sir Thomas Hawerburch ?” 

At these words a shiver seized her frame. 

“Do you see him ?” 

** Yes, yes,” she exclaimed in a strangled voice; 
“*T see him!” 

** Where 1s he ?”’ 

“There! at the bottom of the cavern—dead !” 

** Dead!” said the doctor. ‘* How?” 

‘The spider! oh, the crab-spider !” 

“Calm your agitation,” said the doctor, quite 
pale; ‘tell us clearly—” 

“The crab-spider is fastened to his throat—he is 
there—under the rock—enveloped in a net-——” 


| 


| 


my recital is most scrupulously exact; but as to 
give you an explanation of it, that is impossible. 
At the same time permit me to say, that it does not 


' seem to me absurd to admit that insects living in 


the high temperature of certain thermal springs— 
which surrounds them with the same conditions of 


| existence and development as the burning climates 


' loves size. 


| 


of Africa and South America—may attain a fabu- 
It is even this extreme heat which ac- 
counts for the extraordinary exuberance of the an- 
tediluvian creation. 

Be that as it may, my tutor, judging that it was 
impossible after this event to resuscitate the waters 
of Spinbronn, resold Haselnoss’s house and re- 


turned to America with his negress and his collec- 
tions. 


Dr. Weber cast a cold look on those assembled, | 


who were leaning over in a circle, with their eyes 


almost starting from their heads, and I heard him | 


murmur ; 

“ Horrible! horrible !” 

Then he resumed : 

**You see him!” 

“T see him!” 

** And the spider—is it large ?” 

‘Ob, master, never, never have I seen one as 
large—neither on the borders of the Mooaris, nor 
on the low grounds of Konanama. It is as large 
as my head!” 

There was 4 long silence, All present looked at 
each other with livid faces and hair erect. Dr. 
Weber alone appeared calm. Having passed his 
hand several times over the negress's forehead, he 
resumed : 

“ Agatha, tell me how Sir Thomas met with his 
death ?” 

“ He was bathing in the basin of the spring. The 
spider saw him from behind. It was hungry, for it 
had fasted for a long time. It saw him witb his 
arms extended on the water. Suddenly it shot 
out of its lair like a flash of lightning, and planted 
its claws round the commodore’s neck, who cried, 
‘Oh God! oh God!’ It hit him, and then took 
flight again. Sir Thomas sank into the water and 
died. Then the spider returned and surrounded 
him with its net, and then swam gently into the 
cavern. It drew in the thread. Now all is dark.” 

The doctor turned towards me, who no longer 
felt afraid : 

‘Is it true that the commodore bathed?” said 
he. 

* Yes, cousin. 

“ At what o’clock ?” 

* At.four o'clock.” 

* At four o’cluck. 

“ Oh, yes!” 


It was very hot, was it not?” 


- 


| czugeting to 


I was sent to school to Strasburg, where I re- 
mained till 1809. 

The great political events of the period absorbed 
the whole attention of Germany and France to 
such a degree that the facts I have related to you 
passed completely unnoticed. 

{In our next number we shall publish our 
Eleventh Prize Story, entitled, ‘THE DEAN’S 
WATCH,” illustrated by the best Artists.] 











WaLkinGc Stewart.—In particular he was 
the first, aud as far as I know, the only writer who 
had noticed the pri found error of ascri ing a Len 
matic character to the English nation, Eugiis 
phlegm” is the constant expression of authors when 
contrasting the Eoglish with the French, Now, the 
truth is, that beyond that of all other nations, it has 
a substratum of profound passion; and if we are to 
reour to the old doctrine of temperaments, the English 
character must be classed, not under the phlegmatic, 
but under the melancholic tem rament, and the 

ne. The character of a nation 

is particular, by examining ite 
The French, in whom the lower 
forms of p are tantly bubbling up from the 
shallow and superficial character of their “ry 
have appropriated all the phrases of passion to the 
service of trivial ty and hence they have no lan- 


French under the san 
may be judged of, in 
idiomatic . 





guage of on for the service of poetry or of occa- 
sions y demanding it; for it has been already en- 
feebled by continual associat'on with cases of an 


med order, But a character of Cuepes pas- 
sion has a perpetual standard in itself, by “ ich, as 


i 
by an instinct, it tries all cases, and rejects the lan- 


ot ion as disproportionate and ludicrous 

it in not fully justtged. “Ah, heavens!” or, 
« Ob. my God!” are exclamations with us, 80 exclu- 
reserved for cases of profound interest, that on 

a woman even (f, ¢., a person of the sex most 
easily excited) utter euch words, we look round, 
sce her child in some. situation 
But in France, “ Ah, otel!” and “ Oh; 


of danger. 
| mon Dieu” are uttered by every woman if & mouse 
| does but run across the floor. The igno 


rant 
thoughtless, however, will continue to class the 
Eoglisb character under the phlegmatic temp. rament, 
whilst the philosophic will peroeive that it is the 
ext polar outithesis to a phlegmatio character.— 
De Quency. 


| 
He uttered some unintelligible words, then leok- 


It is this that has ruined us | 


Who oan tell the number of its | 


| 
| A SIGH. 
Norurne that lives can bloom 
Long upon earth; 
Meteors, that realms illume, 
| Die in their birth! 
All that the soul admires— 
All that the heart desires— 
From heart and soul expires ; 
Leaving but dearth! 


Stars, as they light the hours, 
Steal them away! 
Suns which unfold the flowers 
Bring them to decay! 
Even Morn's beams of light 
Fresh on their heavenly flight, 
Shine but to speed the Night !— 
Nothing can stay! 


So, for a little while, 
Time passes on— 

Flowers that our hopes beguile 
Fade one by one! 

All that our love can say 

Of those who blessed our way, 

Is—that they passed their day— 
Lived—and are gone! 
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LEONTINE. 


By Kate Louise Ely. 














I 


I was walking in the Champs Elysées one 
| morning in June. My eyes were chained to one 
object, very small, but it shut out from me al! the 
stirring sights, all the balmy breath of the fine 
morning, all the sun, the plash of fountains and 
the living bustle around me. It was a burch of 
violets that did this. I had stopped before a little 
flower girl, who patiently waited and gazed won. 
deringly at me during my reverie. With the 
flowers in my hand, feeling them and inhaling their 
fragrance, 1 was smitten with deathly pain and 
faintness around my heart, and then I was trans- 
ported back twelve years: In fancy I lounged be- 
neath an old apple tree laden with pale blossoms, 
whose petals now and then fell like quiet tears; a 
book lay beside me on the grass, but I was reading 
the grand poe. of Nature recited by the gently 
rustling boughs above my head, by the waving 
grass and nestling violets in it, and by the slender 
| stream that crept from the cool woods past me, 
| until at some dista»ce it grew into a broad sheet of 
water, and by its power helped the mill of the capi- 
talist to manufacture for him a fortune. My little 
sister played with flowers, and crowned with apple 
blossoms waded in the stream; and there, across 
the field, in the door of that dear old farmhouse, 
etood my patient mother, calling her children to the 
noon repast; and beside her stood well, she 
whose falsehood made me an unquiet «anderer 
over the earth. Alas! the tears spring vpward and 
almost fall when I remember that the patient 
mother’s heart is dust beneath the old willows in 
the country churchyard, and the chubby little girl 
that dipped her waxen feet in the brook lies beside 
her; the old house was destroyed, and strangers 
have bui't there a modern dwelling, and I am here, 
and she is—where ? 

“How much for these, child!” I asked. 

‘* Whatever monsieur pleases.” 

What a sweet voice, what a lovely child, I thought. 
I should think her flowers would sell weli. At this 
moment an Englishman paused and selected a 
handsome bouquet. 

“* Combien?” said he. 

“Comme vous voudrais (as you please), mon- 
sieur,” was the stereotyped answer. 

He fumblingly produced five cents and laid it in 
the child’s basket, saying, “I suppose that’s about 
all they’re worth ; they’re not very fresh you know,” 
and he marched off. 

Thelittle flower merchant's eyes filled with tears 
as she wistfully placed the money in her pocket 
and looked up at me. Her answer would do for 
the gallant Frenchman or generous American, but 
it was hazardous to trust to John Bull’s heart. 

“ Why ‘lo you weep ?” I asked. 

“Oh, monsieur, it was my handsomest bouquet, 
| and I must make for my mother the rent this day, 
for she is sick, ma belle mére ; elle est une Amer 

caine.” 
‘“ What was the price of that bouquet ?” 
“Two francs, monsieur, it cost me.” 
“ And these violets ?” 
“ Five sous, monsieur.” 
I laid a five franc piece in her little hand, and 
| gaid, “I alsoam an American. Beg your mother t 
| allow me to call on her, I may be able to assist 
| her.” 
“Oh, my beautiful mamma! she will be so glad, 
and she is very s‘ck. I will tell her, monsicur. 

“ And where shall I see you?” Lasked. = 

“*] will be here to-morrow morning when it 6 
nine o'clock by Notre Dame. Bon jour, monsieW 

And I walked away, leaving the child all smiles 
and happiness. And what did I? the miserable 
misanthrope, the death in life, the body wi how 
soul, the aimless, mechanical being! For day* 
| weeks, months, I had walked from morning ' 
‘night, secing nothing, yet everything; threading 
| the gardens of the Tuileries, wandering into *4" . 
| quarters of the city, then traversing the Pere ’ 
| Chaise, where I spent hours daily, and so aX 
night brought exhaustion, and my solitary room T° 
| esived a restless spirit, tossing nightly on « pe 
| less couch, and finding never peace. And ~ 

loved all this time—a shadow, an ideal, the ern 
| of that woman whom I had made perfect, «n¢ ¥ 

had proved false; but my creation was still p&™ 

although the embodiment was imperfect. 
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little episode of this morning had broken in 
hh - my exclusive existence, and thrust itsel: be- 


tween my mind and its sorrow, so instead of con- | 


tinuing my ram les, I walked with more life than I 
had shown for months, and returned to my dismal 
m. For the first time I became aware of the 
joom of my apartment; the rusty old curtains, 
shed board floor and antique bedstead disturbed 
me; a sign of healthier life, you say; and although 
it was the middle of June, I rang the bell and in- 
sisted upon having a fire in the grate, which was 
accomplished, although I could searcely make the 
pewildered gargon understand my wishes. 

Then I smoked, and a little, tiny, green ball 
found its way from a small golden box in my pock- 
et to the bowl of my pipe. ‘‘ Opium! Hasheesh !” 
you exclaim. Nonsense, I call it “the Comforter,” 
but it is my seoret what it is. 

I know I sat by the fire a long time, and I know 
the night passed. I ber distinctly my café 
noir in the morning, and I know that when the 
slock of Notre Dame told nine I was already in the 
Champs Elysées, and I saw the little flower girl 
coming towards me, but I never remember walking 
from my hotel to the rendezvous. However, I was 
there, and the child was nicely dressed, without 
fowers, and had come with permission from her 
mother to take me directly to their abode. It was 
in the Quartier Latin, a poor place, a very poor 





place, up four pairs of stairs. The child seemed | 


sunlight in the house, with long golden curls float- 
ing down her shoulders ; an old man hobbling down 
stairs as we ascended blessed her; a woman scrub- 
bing the hall gave her a nod and smile; a: d a large 
dog gravely rose, wagging his tail, and licked her 


hands. 
The first door at the head of the fourth flight was 


opened by my conductress, and I was ushered into | 


a room mage pretentiously furnished than would 
have beet) expected from the appearance of the 
house and its inmates. 


“Here is the gentleman American, mamina ; and | 


here, monsieur, is my beautiful mother.” 

The woman was lying upon a sofa and strove to 
rise as I approached; she had seen about thirty 
years of life, and eould see little more. I was 
startled by her wonderful beauty and refinement of 
manner. 

She said faintly: ‘‘My daughter Leontine has 
told me of your kindness, and I wish to thank you; 
Ithink God has sent you. Do you see how ill I 
am? I should not have lived so long, but for the 
love of that devoted child. I am an American, a 
New Yorker, but my husband, the father of my 
Leontine, was French. I married him in New 
York, and my family renounced me for that reason. 
They were an old and wealthy family, and my hus- 
band was only a professor of music; they were 
eold, haughty and cruel—they despised poor Henri, 
and hated me for my imprudence. So my husband | 
left them to their pride, and took me to Paris, his | 
birthpiace, and with his strong love strove to make 
me forget the kindred who had cast me off. How 
happy we were until he left me, oniy at the sum- 
mons of death, to wait for me in that other land. I 
wish to go, only for Leontine, my poor child.” 

She lay back upon the sofa coughing, and the 
handkerchief that she put to her mouth was stained 
with blood, The comb fell from her hair and its 
rich masses trailed upon the floor, her dark eyes 
positively burned, and her face was like marble, 
except the cheeks, which were flushed with a deep 
oolor. 

I nevor saw anything more beautiful and painful. 
Inexpressibly grieved, I said, when she was 
calmer ; 

“Madam, if you will tell me what you desire, I 
shall be most happy to serve you; I will do all in 
my power to farther your wishes and set your mind 
at rest. Leontine shall never want a friend and 
protector while I live; and if I die I shall leave 
enough to secure her from want. If you wish me 
to discover her relations in New York, I will 
do so.” 

With a look of horror and repugnance, she 
gasped quickly : 

“Oh, no, never that; they would extend to her 
the charity that they bestowed upon her mother. I 
wrote to them when my husband died. I thought 
years and my trouble would make them glad to 
welcome and receive my child, but they returned my 
letter, answering that they oad no daughter, and 
the writer must be under . mistake in obtruding 
any communication upon them; and further, that 
they desired no future intelligence of their unso- 
licited correspondent. Oh! never—never let Leon- 
tine know them. I give her to you—to you only; 
it is a precious legacy—receive it from a dying 
woman,” 

I promised all, and she continued : 

“I would like to have you take her to America; 
I would like her to breathe the air of her mother’s 
tarlyh ne. It is not well for her to be in this gay 
city, this Paris, where vice seems beautiful and 
virtue hardly found—will you please me ? 

Again I acquiesced, and as she seemed to suffer I 
tdministered a pill of “ the Comforter,” and she 
soon slept. I turned and saw Leontine with her 
“ buried in the cushions of an easy chair, weep- 


“Be comforted, my child,” I said; “think how 
Your mother would be pained at your distress.” 

She became quieter, and I enjoined on her to go 
20 more to sell flowers, but remain with her mother. 
Then I wrote upon a card my address in the Rue 
&. Germain, begging her to call me if her mother 
few worse; and leaving some money I departed, 
fomising to call the following day. 

Back I went to my dismal room. Again I sat 

ng of past and to come, and the day sped 
tway. Parblen ! what would the poor people of the 
Rue Poissoniere, the porter at Pére la Chaise and 
tl others who Lad marked me in my wanderings 


| York. 


eurrent had changed, was I forgetting ?—hush! no, 
no—but change the subject. 

The next morning I went early to the Quartier 
Latin. As I was ascending the second flight cf 
stairs, the woman that I had previously seen clean- 
ing the floor came out of a room and spoke 
to me: 

“ Bon jour, monsiewr; la belle Madame ? Ameri- 
caine is dead.” 

So they called her in the house “the beautiful 
| American.” 
| Greatly shocks, I inquired at what time she 
| died. 
| In the night, monsieur; and that poor child, 

that Leontine, beautiful as an angel, is destroying 
| herself with weeping.” 
I sprang upstairs and found the sad reality. Like 
'a masterpiece in marble was the corpse of that 
+ lovely woman. Leontine sat upon the sofa with 
the head of her mother in her lap, and of the two 
faces it was hard to decide which was paler. Buta 
| smile was frozen upon the features of the elder, 
and I knew that she had died in peace. 
| “Oh, monsieur, think what a birthday!” sobbed 
| Leontine; “ to-day I’m fourteen years old.” 
| “Yes, a birthday for both,” I exclaimed; “your 
| mother is born into happiness and glory. Death is 
only birth into another sphere, Leontine.” 

I made the necessary arrangements for the inter- 
| ment, and Leontine and I, in one carriage, followed 
the body to Pére la Chiise. There, beside her 
' husband, sleeps the mother of Leontine. 
| The lodgekeeper started when he saw me. I 
| think he was disappointed because I was not dead. 





Il. 


We returned to my hotel, Leontine should never 
again enter that lonely room in the Quartier Latin. 
I rung my bell. 

“Antoine, send instantly to me the proprié- 

taire.” 
| Much astonished and bewildered, Antoine de- 
| parted, and sent the proprietor, who appeared 
surprised also, I believe they thought I was crazy. 
| However, a room was arranged for Leontine until 
I could settle my affairs before my departure for 
New York, 
| ‘That was done in a few days, my banker’s aceount 
| was closed, tickets purchased, and we were on 
the voyage. 
| I watched Leontine; her youth, the change, ex- 
| eitement, and the sea voyage began to subdue her 
settled melancholy, and then I would begin to build 
fancies, and wonder if what one woman had de- 
stroyed another might restore—not that I loved the 
former less or was forgetting; oh, no! But wait. 
What was I saying? Oh! We arrived at New 
I must see my Leontine the queen of a 
brilliant circle. I engaged an estimable lady, a 
Mrs. Hope, as housekeeper; we had two servants, 
and my nephew, George Loring, a young lawyer, 
| Same to reside with us, so you see we had quite a 
' nice little household. 
| For Leontine I engaged professors of every 
| branch. 1 must say she excelledin one. She had 
inherited her father’s passionate love of musie, and 
her proficiency was wonderful. George was also 
fond of music, and possessed a fine voice and well 
cultivated. Our evenings were delightful. Leontine 
and George sang duets from the operas, and also 
beautiful batlads, my nephew furnishing the words 
and Leontine composing the music. With what 
complacent pleasure I enjvyed all this, for was I 
not the author? For two happy years our life 
glided on like a dream—a pleasant dream. 

Leontine grew very beautiful, and she loved me 
very much, and my life was bound up in her. After 
breakfast one morning she brought me a faded 
yellow bunch of flowers, twined round with a seft 
tress of brown hair. 

“T found this in your writing-desk ; will you tell 
| me its history ?” 

! Good God, Leontine! replace it, and never ask 
me about it!” 

She rushed away, frightened at the effect she had 
produced. I was trembling and pale. 

At lunch she came timidly in. We lunched 
alone. After the dessert she lighted my cigar as 
usual, and laying her hand upon my shoulder, 
said : 


“Were you displeased with me to-day, my 
| guardian ?” 

“Oh, no, Leontine; Iam never displeased with 

ou.” 
r “George is going to consult you to-night about 
| something, my dear guardian; will you promise to 
say yes?” 

“If you wish it, love. Do you?” 

How she blushed as she murmured, “ Yes.” 
“ What can it be ?” thought I. 

Inthe evening we sat on the balcony, George 
andI. Leontine was in the parlor, playing arias 
from the “ Ballo.” 

“* What have you to consult me about, George ?” 

He hesitated. 

“ What do you mean, sir—who told you ?” 

“ Leontine.” 

“Oh!” and then, “I love her, uncle.” 

Death! what a fearful declaration, I thought. I 
restrained myself, asking: , 

* And she, what does she say ?” 

“She says, you are her guardian, father, friend, 
everything, and I must ask your consent and bless- 


This was what she meant. What a blind fool 
I was never to have seen it. Now I could go back 
to the past, and embrace shadows once more. 

“Leontine!” I called, and my ‘Voice sounded 
like the voice of another, 

She came, gliding like’ a shadow, on to the bal- 
cony, her white dress brushing leeves from the 
roses that wreathed the railing. She stood beside 
me, the picture of delicate girlhood, and placed 
her soft hand in mine. 

“ George wants to take the lamb from my bosom,” 





I said, bitterly, “the light from my soul; he would 
leave me in utter darkness. Do you wish it, Leon- 
tine ?” 

“Do not ask me in that way, my guardian.” 

And a tear fell on my hand, which she seized and 
kissed repeatedly. 

** Do you love him ?” I asked, 

**T do,” spoken lowly but how firmly. 

I joined their hands. . “‘ God bless you, as I go!” 
and I left them, and retired to my own chamber. 
wf mirror showed me a ghastly face and gray 

8. 

“Can the soul die twice?” I asked. “It had 
not died before; it can never die, but it can endure 
an eternity of torture, and live and suffer.” 

This I heard close to my ear. Who dared to 
mock me here? Nothing was present in the dim 
room, but the gas flared high, and then was almost 
extinguished. 

How had he dared to snatch her from me? All 
the night I raved. What one woman had not 
utterly destroyed another finished. 





ill, 


LEONTINE was a wife, a happy wife. How they 
lived and loved! And I was like the Spartan, with 
a wild animal gnawing his vitals—every joy of this 
couple was an agony tome. And George became 
accustomed to his joy, and regarded it calmly as 
common life. It never could have been so with 
me, every dey would have been a new and higher 
being. Only a year after—to him it was a year, to 
mae it would have been a day, but it was an eternity 
in my darkness—her husband became aglow with a 
new idea, “‘a holy enthusiasm,” the idiot termed 
it. How rich it was to hear him prate of “ duty, 
patriotism, a country’s bleeding wounds inflicted 
by her own children, his mission,” and so forth; 
he was a block of wood, a stone. Heavens! what 
duty, what patriotism, what save death should have 
lured me from Leontine? And then we would have 
descended into the dark valley together. But he 
left her, and she bestowed a tearful blessing, and 
then he went to starve, and freeze, and fight what 
he called “sacred battles.” Poor blockhead, I 
loved him. He was my favorite cousin's child, but 
-she was stupid, We could not hear from him 
regularly. 

The world was murmuring, distant countries 
were shaken, nations cried aloud. A “sacred 
battle’”—or a sacred sacrifice, I say—to mammon, 
ambition and obstinacy, had been fought. 

Leontine seemed etherealized since her husband’s 
departure ; she seemed a spirit floating through the 
house. Her saduess and pallor troubled me. 
Since her marriage we had kept a brougham and a 
magnificent span of horses; they were expressly 
for her—a bridal gift. 

Now that she was alone she seldom ‘used them. 
I determined that she should ride out every morn- 
ing, and when she became stronger she should 
have a saddle-horse. I went all over the house to 
find her and unfold my plan for her health. The 
last room I entered was the library. By the stained- 
glass window, on the floor, in her white cashmere 
morning dress, lay Leontine, insensible, like a 
snow-flower trampled to the ground. Tenderly I 
raised the drooping form, and bathed the heavy 
head. She began to recover. 

‘* What is it?” I asked; ‘tell me, darling.” 

** George—my husband!—alone, alone, on the 
battlefield, on the frozen earth, with cavaliy 
tramping upon his poor heart, and driving the life 
quicker from his wounded body!—without me, 
alone, alone!” 

“ Hush, child—it is a mistake.” 

“Oh, no!—read the words; they burn my brain. 
I knew it before—I felt it!” 

Then she showed me the morning paper, all 
crushed and tightly clenched in her cold hand. 

Too true, too true! Confirmation arrived. Le- 
ontine was a widow! Did hope spring up in my 
heart? No, no, no! 

In three days she was dead. Melted away, like 
a snow-wreath beneath the sun. But a tiny bud 
lay upon her breast, and she had left behind a 
spark of her spirit to animate it. 

I could not leave the darkened room where she 
had breathed her last. All that miserable day, 
through the still, solemn night, I wept beside the 
soulless fori: of my loved Leontine. The morn- 
ing sun cast one long, slender ray through a chink 
in the shutter, that fell across her eyes and gilded 
their long lashes. So calm, so beautiful, 1 could 
almost believe that only sleep chained the senses. 

**' Who can make good to me my loss— who shall 
comfort my sorrow ?”’ I groaned. 

“Twill!” i 

I did not look around, although the voice was 
close beside me. Only a fiend had caused my im- 
agination to trick me, as often before. 

“Who shall give me a heart for thut which has 
fled ?}—who can lift the pall from my life ?” 

Twill strive and God will helpme!” The voice 
was like the strain of an old love song, like the 
wind through the boughs of the old apple orchard, 
like the song of the brooklet that my childhocd 
loved, pregnant with the perfumed breath of mead- 
ows around my early home. Sortly I turned my 
head, fearing to dissolve the spell. Who was this 
woman in sable robes, trifling with and intruding 
upon my woe? A powerful throb of the heart, 
quickened pulsations, an innet recognition: ‘‘ You 
are—” 

“ Evangeline. Do you not remember me?” 

“ Did you not forget me ?” 

How calmly I could look upon her. It was hard 
to trace, in the superb woman humbling herself 
before me, the mild-eyed girl of “long ago,” with 
clustering violets in her bosom and banded brown 
hair—the same’ hair, but a little darker than that 
in my writing-desk, coiled around some dead flow- 
ers that I had kept since we were young. 

‘¢ Edmond, will you let the past be dead ?” 
“ It is!” I answered, bitterly. 





—— 


“T have come to repair the great wrong of my 
life. May I, Edmond ?” 

“Can you? Look at my gray hairs. Do they 
say nothing? Can you pull down and build up at 
pleasure ?” 

She was weeping and kneeling. ‘I have pun- 
ished myself, Edmond. I beseech your forgive- 
ness. Let me be a mother to her babe, who has 
none to hush its wailings.” 

And there, beside the lovely deed fotm, we for 
the second time exchanged vows of constancy— 
eaoh to the first loveEvangeline and I. 





Iv. 


In our house grew a pale lily, a delicate plant— 
Leontine’s child. We called her Lillian, Evan- 
geline’s love had cherished the babe, and hailed 
with tender delight its first spoken words, But 
she was a weird, strange child, never smiling or 
gleeful from earliest infancy. At five years old, 
although she clung with craving affection to Evan- 
geline and I, neither could ever see her like other 
children. She was constantly startling us by some 
strange ideas much beyond her years. Darling! I 
loved her so well. In the nursery I had the win- 
dows barred to the top, for fear of accident, and 
constantly invented appliances for her comfort 
and well-being. 

One slight thing brought her young mother for- 
cibly to my mind, The child had a great fashion 
of standing on her little chair by the window, with 
one tiny hand shading the earnest eyes, while she 
looked forth into the sky. She would stand thus, 
silent, for hours. I notieed it in Leontine on the 
voyage from France. Day after day she passed 
wany hours with upraised hand above her sad, 
sweet face, gazing forth as though she could see 
more than was wouchsafed to other mortals. And 
Lillian was like her. 


She came every morning to visit me in the libra- 
ry, my favorite morning-room. I held’her on my 
knee one day. Her lap was filled with white roses 
—fearful significance !~that Evangeline had pulled 
from a large bush in the garden end put in the 
child's apren to please her. 

** Do you love flowers, Lillian >” 

“* Yes, grandpa.” 

“ Would you like to go to the country, darling ?” 

“TI would like to oe the po ro my 
mother is—my other mother. It’s the Happy 
Country, nurse says. There must be flowers 
there.” 

I put the child gently from my knee. The library 
windows were like glass doors opening to the floor; 
they were thrown wide open. She ran forward, and 
soon was looking out in hér old way, with shaded 
eyes. 

“What do you see, Lillian ?” I asked. 

“Oh! beautifalthings, grandpa. Now I see my 
mother. I often see her.” 

“How can you see your mother? You niver 
saw her; she died when you were only a wee 
babe.” 

She did not answer for awhile; then she started : 

“There she is again! just like her portrait in 
the drawing-reom. She is calling me. I oun 
hardly stay. I’m ooming, coming, mamma— 
grandpa, good-bye. I’m coming!” 

And like a dove, before I could suspeet such « 
terrible act, her little white arms were outstretched 
and Lillian sprang from the window. 

Oh God! I was rooted for a moment to the spot, 
then the blood rushed to my head and I sprang 
like a madman down the stairs, out the front door 
and took the poor blossom in my arms. She gave 
one little sobbing breath, and then the heavy eyes 
closed for ever, J,eontine had claimed her child. 

What a crowd sprang up in a second! 

“What's the matter ?” some one said, 

“Stand back! its nothink but a child fell out of 
the winder,” said a policeman, 

After this new cloud fell over my life everything 
changed. The air I breathed suffocated me; every- 
thing mocked me. Evangeline grew cold, and 
often looked at me with unconcealed horror, 
Sometimes she left the room when I was speaking, 
I must change this. I held her hand as we sat to- 
gether one Sunday evening talking; she started, 
and threw at me one of those~gold, wonderin, 
glances; then I seized her tightly by the wrist and 
hissed : 

“Demon, do you dare hate me ?” 

She broke from me ehrieking, and throwing 
open the hall door fled down the street. I pursued, 
but she was sheltered somewhere. Back to the 
house I went alone, my blood boiling and my 
brain fired; the house heaved up and down. Leon- 
tine’s pieture mocked me and danced in the gilded 
frame, and——— 

* * * * ° o 

“The fits is a coming,” said Patricn; the man 
nurse. 

“Yes,” said the doctor; “*"~ xysm is be- 
ginning; we have been here ¢wo hdth.. 

“ Hours,” screamed the byeatic, “are the wheels 
of the world!” 

“ We had better leave,” said Dr. M.—— 

“Stay, one moment if you please,” said the 
madman, gently and politely, advancing towards 
us. 

“T should like to demonstrate to you,” he conti- 
nued rationally, “‘the ancient Roman manner of 
decapitating fowls.” 

* Retrate,” said Patrick. “I laved him show 
me one day, to humor him, and faith he near 
pulled the head off me shouldhers. If the docther 
here hadn't come in be chance, the expirimint wud 
have been the death of me.” 

“Do you think his story is true?” I asked the 
doctor. 

** Partially, and perhaps entirely. He has been 
hete six months, andisinourable. I know that he 
was a hasheesh-eater, that his nephew died on the 
battlefield, and twice every week a lady comes fn « 
private to see him. She is always in deep 





mourning, and that I conjecture is Evangeline.” 
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BEAUTY’S EMPIRE. 
Waar avails thine iron brow, 
Strong one of the battlefield? 
Thou hast met a stronger now, 
Render up thy lance and shield, 
Yield at last—who yielded never— 
Beauty reigns on earth for ever! 


What avails thy purple pride, 

Monarch on thy golden throne? 
Cast thy haughty looks aside, 

Jewelled slave, thy sovereign own! 
Kneel—thy whole allegiance give her— 
Beauty reigns on earth for ever! 


What avails thy lore severe, 
Sage, by midnight taper sought? 
Hark! there’s laughter in thine ear, 
And thy boasted strength is naught: 
Mocking all thy life’s endeavor, 
Beauty reigns on earth for ever? 


Ah! her might too well I know, 

Caught, made fast, by sweet surprise! 
Spare me, lips of rosy glow, 

Spare me, melting sunbright eyes! 
Only Death my chains can sever, 
Beauty rules the earth for ever! 


VERWER’S PRIDE. 


BY THE AUTHORESS OF “‘ EAST LYNNE.” 


— 











Iv there be one day in the whole year more glad- 
dening to the heart than all others, it is surely the 
first day of early spring. It may come and give usa 
glimpse almost in mid-winter; it may not come 
until winter ought to have been long past; but, ap- 
pear when it will, it brings rejoicing with it. How 
many a heart, sinking under its bitter burthen of 
eare, is reawakened to hope by that firet spring day 
of brightness. It seems to promise that there shall 
be yet a change in the dreary lot; it whispers that 
trouble may not last; that sickness may be super- 
seded by health; that this dark wintry world will 
be followed by he:.ven. 

Such a day was smiling over Deerham. And 
they were only in the first days of February. The 
sun was warm, the fields were green, the sky was 
blue; all nature seemed to have put on her bright- 
ness. As Mrs. Duff stood at her door and ex- 
changed greetings with sundry gossips passing by 
—an unusual number of whom were abroad-—she 
gave it as her opinion that the charming weather 
had been vouehsafed as a special favor to Miss 
Decima Verner; for it was the wedding-day of that 
young lady and Sir Edmund Hautley. 

Lionel gave her away, and her bridesmaids were 
Lady Mary Elmsley and Lucy Tempest. 

At the dinner also, in the evening. Sir Edmund 
and Lady Hautley had left then; but those who 
remained of course wanted some dinner; and had 
it. It was a small party, more social than formal. 
Mr. and Mrs. Bitterworth, Lord Garle and his sis- 
ter, Miss Hautley, and John Massingbird. Miss 
Hautley was again staying temporarily at Deer- 
bam Hall, but she would leave it on the following 
day. John Mass-ngbird was invited at the special 
request of Lionel. Perhaps John was less of an 
ornament to a social party than even Jan, but 
Lionel had been anxious that no slight should be 
placed upon him. It would have been a alight for 
the owner of Verner’s Pride to be left out at Decima 
Verner’s wedding. Lady Verner held out a little 
while; she did not like John Massingbird; never 


had liked any of the Massingbirds; but Lionel |- 


earried his point. John Massingbird showed him- 
self presentable that day, and had left his pipe at 
home. 

Lionel shook hands with him as he came in. 

‘When he, Lionel, returned, Lucy was alone. 
Mary Elmsiey had left the room. 

Lucy had quitted the chair of state she had been 
sitting in, and was in her favorite place on a low 
staol on the hearthrug. She was more kneeling 
than sitting. The firelight played on her sweet 
face, so young and girlish still in its outl nes, on 
her pretty hands clasped on her knees, on her 
bracelets which glittered with pearls, on the pearls 
that rested on her neck. Lionel stood on the other 
side the hearthrug, leaning, as usual, on the 
mantelpiece. 

At least five minutes passed in silence. And 
then Lucy raised her eyes to his. 

“Was it a joke, what you said to John Massing- 
bird—abeut leaving Deerham ?” 

‘It was sober earnest, Lucy. I shall go as soon 
as I possibly can, now.” 

“* But why ?” she presently asked. 

**T should have left, as you heard me say, after 
Mrs. Verner’s death, but for one or two consider- 
ations. Decima very much wished me te remain 
until her marriage; and—I did not see my way 
particularly clear to embark in a new course of 
life. I do not yet.” 

“Why should you go?” asked Lucy. 

‘* Because I—because it is expedient that I should, 
for many reasons,”’ he answered. 

“You do not like to remain subservient to John 
assingbird ?” 

“It is not that. I have gotover that. My pros- 
peets have been so utterly blighted, Lucy, that I 
think some of the old pride of the Verner race has 
gone out of me. I do not see a chance of getting 
anything to do, half as good as this stewardship— 
as he but now called it—under John Massingbird. 
But I shall try at it.” 

What 


certainly not bring it to me. That, or anything 
elee.” 


Lucy’s lips had parted. “ You will not think of 
going to India now!” she breathlessly exclaimed. 
“Indeed I do think of it, Lucy.” 

** So far off as that!” 

The words were uttered with a strange sound of 
pdin. Lionel passed his hond over his brow, the 
action betokening pain quite as great as Lucy’s 
tone. Lucy rose from her seat and stood near him, 
her thoughtful face upturned. 

“« What is left for me in England ?” he resumed. 
“What am I here? Aman without home, fortune, 
hope. I have worse than no prospects. The cere- 
mony at which we have been assisting this day 
seems to have brought the bare facts more palpably 
before me in all their naked truth. Other men can 
have a home, can form social ties to bless it. I 
cannot.” 

“ But why ?” asked Lucy, her lips trembling. 
““Why! Can you ask it, Lucy? There are mo- 
ments—and they are all too frequent—when a iond 
vision comes over me of what my future might be; 
of the new ties I might form, and find the happiness 
in that—that I did not find in the last. The vision, 
I say, comes all too frequently for my peace of 
mind, when I realise the fact that it can never be 
fulfilled.” 

Lucy stood, her bancs tightly clasped before her, 
a world of sadness in her fair young face. One 
less entirely single-hearted, less true than Lucy 
Tempest, might have professed to ignore the drift 
of his words. Had Lucy, since Mrs. Verner’s 
death, cast a thought to the possibility of certain 
happy relations arising between her and Lionel— 
those social ties he now spoke of? No, not in- 
tentionally. lf any such dreams did lurk in her 
heart unbidden, there she had let them lie in entire 
abeyance. Lionel Verner had never spoken a word 
to ber, or dropped a hint that he c. ntemplated such; 
his intercourse with her had been free and open, 
just as it was with Decima. She was quite content; 
to be with him, to see him daily, was enough of 
happiness for her, without looking to the future. 
“The farther I get away from England the bet- 
ter,” he resumed. “India, from old associations, 
naturally suggests itself, but I care not whither I 
go. You threw out a suggestion once, Lucy, that 
Col. Tempest might be able to help me to some- 
thing there by which I may get a living. Should I 
have found no success in London by the time he 
arrives, it is my intention to ask himthe faver. He 
will be home in a few weeks, now.” 

*“* And you talk of leaving Deerham immediately !” 
cried Lucy. ‘ Where’sthe necessity? ‘You should 
wait until he comes.” ‘ 

“IT have waited too long, as it is. Deerham will 
be glad to get rid of me. It may hold a jubilee the 
day it hearg I have shipped myself off for India. I 
wonder if I shall ever come back? Probably not. 
{ and old friends may never meet again on this side 
heaven.” 

He had been affecting to speak lightly, jokingly, 
toying at the same time with some trifle on the 
mantelpiece. But as he turned his eyes on Lucy 
at the conclusion of hie sentence, he saw that the 
toare wore falling on her cheeks. ‘I'he words, the 
ideas they conjured up, had jarred painfully on 
every fibre of her heart. Lionel’s light mood was 
ne. , 

“Lucy,” he whispered, bending to her, his tone 
changng to one of passionate earnestness, “I 
dare not stay here longer. There are moments 
when I am tempted to forget my position, to forget 
honor, and speak words that—that—I ought not to 
speak. Even now, as I look down upon you, my 
heart is throbbing, my veins are tingling; but I 
must not touch you with my finger, or tell you of 
my impassioned love. All I can do is to carry it 
away with me and battle with it alone.” 

Her face had grown white with emotion. She 
raised her wet eyes yearningly to his; but she still 
spoke the simple truth, unvarnished, the great 
agony that was lying at her heart. 

He leaned on the mantelpiece, shading his face 
with his hand. Lucy stood in silence, striving to 
suppress her emotion from breaking forth. 

** In the old days—very long ago, they seem now, 
to look back upon—I had the opportunity of as- 
suring my life’s happiness,” he continued, in alow, 
steady tone. “I did not do it; I let it slip from 
me, foolishly, wilfully; of my own free act. But, 
Lucy—bdelieve me or not as you like—I loved the 
one I rejected more than the one I took. Before 
the sound of my marriage bells had yet rung out on 
my ears, the terrible conviction was within me that 
I loved that other better than all created things. 
You may judge, then, what my punishment has 
been.” 

She raised her eyes to his face, but he did not see 
them, did not look at her. He continued: 

“It was the one great mistake of my life; made 
by myself alone. I cannot plead the excuse which 
so many are able to plead for life’s mistakes, that I 
was drawn into it. I made it deliberately, as may 
be said; of my own free will. It is but just, there- 
fore, that I should expiate it. How I have suffered 
in the expiation, Heaven alone knows. It is true 
that I bound myself in a moment of delirium, of 
passion, giving myself no time for thought; but I 
have never looked upon that fact as an excuse; 
for, a man who has come to the years I had, shou d 
hold his feelings under his own control... Yes; I 
missed that opportunity, and the chance went by 

for life.” 

“ For life?” repeated Lucy, with streaming eyes. 
Tt was too terribly real 2 moment for any attempt 
at concealment. A little reticence, in her maiden 
modesty; but of concealment, none. 

“T am a poor man now, Lucy!” he exclaimed: 
“worse than witheut prospects, if you knew all. 
And I do not know why you should not know all,” 
he added, after a pause; “‘I dm in debt. Such a 
man cannot marry.” 

The words were spoken quietly, 


their tone proving how hopeless ould be airy appeal 


against them, whether from him, from her, or from 


‘not quite so full of sociability as was Lady Ver- 


without. It was perfectly true; Lionel Verner’s 
position placed him beyond the reach of social 
ties. 

Little more was said. It was a topic which Lucy 
could not urge or gainsay; a°.d Lios.el did not see 
fit to continue it; he may have felt that it was 
dangerous ground, even for the man of honor that 
he strove to be. He held out his hand to Lucy. 

“ Will you forgive me?” he softly whispered, 
Her sobs choked her. She strove to speak as 
she erept closer to him, and put out her hands in 
answer; but the words would not come; she lifted 
her face to glance at his. ; 

“Not a night passes but I pray God to forgive 
me,” he whispered, his voice trembling with emo- 
tion, as he pressed her hands between his, “ to for- 
give the sorrow I have brought upon you. Oh, 
Lucy! forgive—forgive me!” 

“* Yes, yes,” was all her answer, her sobs im- 
peding her utterance, her tears blinding her. Lio- 
nel kept the hands strained to him ; he looked down 
on the upturned face, and read its love there; he 
kept his own bent, with its mingl«d expression of 
tenderness and pain: but he did not take from it a 
single caress. What right had he? Verily, if he 
had not shown control over himself once in his 
life, he was showing it now. 

He released one of his hands and laid it gently 
upon her head for a minute, his lips moving silent- 
ly. Then he let her go: it was over. 

She sat down on the low stool again on the op- 
posite side the hearth, and buried her face and her 
anguish. Lionel buried his face, his elbow on the 
mantelpiece, his hand uplifted: he never looked 
at her again, nor «poke; she never raised her head; 
and when the —s began to arrive, and came 
in, the silence was still unbroken. 

And as they talked and laughed that night, ful- 
filling the usages of society among the guests, how 
little did any one present suspect the scene that 
had taken place but a short while before. 

There were other houses in Deerham that night 


ner’s. For one, may be instanced that of the Miss 
Wests. They sat at the table in the general sitting 
room, hard at work, the lam» betweenthem. Miss 
Deborah was “turning” a tablecloth; Miss Amil- 
ly was darning sundry holes in a pillow-case. 
Their stock of household linen was in great need 
of being replaced by new; but not having the re- 
quisite money to spare, they were doing their best 
to renovate the old. 

A slight—they could not help feeling it as such 
—had been placed upon them that day, in not hav- 
ing been invited te Decima Verner’s wedding. The 
sisters-in-law of Lionel Verner, connected closely 
with Jan, they had expected the invitation. But it 
had not come. Lionel had pressed his mother to 
give it; Jan, in his straightforward way, when he 
he found it was not forthcoming, said, ‘‘ Why don’t 
you invite them! They’d do nobody any harm.” 
Lady Verner, however, had positively declined: 
the Wests had never been acquaintances of hers, 
she said. They felt the slight, poor ladies. But 
they felt it quite humbly and meekly ; not complain- 
ing: not_venturing to say to each other that they 

ht have been asked. They only sat a little 
more silent than usual over their work that even- 
ing, doing more, and talking less. 
servant came in with the supper-tray, and 
laid it on the table. 

“ Is the cold pork to come in?” asked she. “I 
have not brought it. I thought, perhaps, you'd 
not care to have it in-to-night, ma’am, as Mr. Jan’s 
out.” 

Miss Deborah cast her eyes on the tray. There 
was a handsome piece of cheese and a large glass 
of fresh celery. A rapid calculation passed through 
her mind that the cold pork, if not eut for supper, 
would make a dinner the following day, with an 
apple or a jam pudding. 

“No, Martha, this will do for to-night,” she 
answered. ‘Call Master Cheese, and then draw 
the ale.” 

“It’s a wonder he waits to be called,” was Mar- 
tha’s comment, as she went out. “ He is generally 
in afore the tray, whatever the meals may be, he 
is.” 

She went out at the side door, and entered the 
surgery. Nobody was in except the surgery boy, 
The boy was asleep with his head and arms on the 
counter, and the gas flared away over him. A his- 
sing and fizzing from Jan’s room, like the sounds 
Lucy Tempest heard when she invaded the surge- 
ry the night of the ball at Deerham Hall, saluted 
Martha’s ears. She went round the counter, tried 
the door, found it fastened, and shook the handle. 

** Who’s there ?” called out Master Cheese from 
the other side. 

“Tt’s me,” said Martha. ‘‘ Supper’s ready.” 

“Very well. I'll be indirectly,” responded Mas- 
ter Cheese. 

“T say!” called out Martha, wrathfully, rattling 
the handle again, ‘if you are making a mess of 
that room, like you do sometimes, I won’t have it. 
I'll complain to Mr. Jan. There! Messing the 
floor and places with your powder and stuff! It 
would take two servants to clear up after you.” 

“You go to Bath,” was the satisfactory recom- 
mendation of Master Cheese. 

Martha called out another warning, and with- 
drew. Master Cheese came forth, locked the door, 
took out the key, went in-doors and sat down to 
supper. 

Sat dewn in angry consternation. He threw his 
eager glances to every point of the table, and could 
not see upon it what he was tonging to see—what 
he had been. expecting all the evening to see—for 
the terrible event of its not being there had never 
so much as crossed his imagination. The dinner 
had consisted of a loin of pork with the crackling 
on, and apple-sauce. A dish so beloved by Master 
Cheese that he never thought of !t without a water- 
ing of the mouth. It had been nothing like half 
eaten at dinner, neither the pork nor the sauce. 
Jan was at the and the Misa 


wedding-breakiast, 
‘Wests, in Master Cheese's estimation, ate like two | 


sparrows: ef course he looked to be regaled with 
it at supper. Miss West cut him a large piece of 
cheese, and Miss Amilly handed him the glass of 
celery. 

Now, Master Cheese had no great liking for that 
vulgar edible which bore his name, and which used 
to form the staple of so many good old fashioned 
suppers. To cheese in the abstract he could cer. 
tainly have borne no forcible objection, since he 
was wont to steal into the larder, between breakfast 
and dinner, and help himself—as Martha would 
grumblingly complain—to “pounds” of it. The 
state of the case was just this: the young gentle. 
man liked cheese well enough when he could gut 
nothing better. Cheese, however, as a substitute 
for cold loin of pork with “ crackling”’ and apple- 
sauce, was hardly to be borne, and Master Cheese 
sat in dumbfounded dismay, heaving great sighs 
and casting his eyes upon his plate. 

“I feel quite faint,” cried he. 

‘What makes you feel faint ?” asked Miss De). 
“Well, I suppose it is for want of my supper,” 
he returned. ‘‘Is—there no meat to-night, Miss 
Deb?” 

‘Not any,’ answered she, decisively. She had 
the pleasure of knowing Master Cheese well. 
Master Cheese paused, 

“There was nearly the whole joint left at din. 
ner,” said he, in a tone of remonstrance, 

“There was a good deal of it left, and that’s the 
reason it’s not coming in,” replied Miss Deb. “It 
will be sufficient for to-morrow’s dinner with a pud- 
ding, 1’m sure it will not hurt you to sup upon 
cheese for one night.” 

With all his propensity for bonne chére, Master 
Cheese was really of a modest nature, and would 
not go the length of demanding luxuries, if denied 
them by Miss Deb. He was fain to content him- 
self with the cheese and celery, eating so much of 
it that it may be a question whether the withhuld- 
ing of the cold pork had been a gain in the way of 
economy. 

Laying down his knife at length he put back his 
chair to return to the surgery. Generally he was 
not in so much haste; he liked to wait until the 
things were removed, even to the cloth, lest by a 
speedy departure he might mies some nice little 
dainty or other, coming in at the tail of the repast. 
It is true, such impromptu arrivals were not com- 
mon at Miss West’s table, but Master Cheese liked 
to be on the sure side. 

“You are in a hurry,” remarked Miss Amilly, 
surprised at the unwonted withdrawal, 
“‘Jan’s out,” returned Master Cheese. 
may be eoming into the surgery.” 

“TI wonder if Mr. Jan will be late to-night?” 
cried Miss Deb. 

“Of course he will,” confidently replied Master 
Cheese. ‘Whoever heard of a wedding-party 
breaking up before morning ?” : 

For this reason, probably, Master Cheese re- 
turned tothe surgery, prepared to “make a night 
of it.” Not altogether in the general acceptation 
of that term, but at his chemical experiments. It 
was most rare that he could make sure of Jan’s 
absence for any length of time. When out 
in pursuance of his professional duties, Jan 
might be returning at any period; in five minutes 
or in five hours. There was no knowing: and 
Master Cheese dared not get his chemical appa- 
ratus about, in the uncertainty, Jan having so pos- 
itively forbidden his recreations in the science. 
Forthis night, however, he thought he was safe. 
Master Cheese’s ideas of a wedding festival con- 
sisted of unlimited feasting. He eould not have 
left euch a board, if bidden to one, until morning 
light, and he judged others by himself. 

Jan’s bedroom was strewed with vessels of vari- 
ous sorts and sizes from one end of it to the other. 
In the old days, Dr. West had been a considerable 


“ Folks 


| dabbler in experimental chemistry himself. Jan 


also understood something of it. Master Cheese 
did not see why he should not. A roaring fire 
burnt in Jan’s grate, and the young gentleman 
stood before it a few minutes previous to resuming 
his researches, giving his back a roast and indulg- 
ing bitter reminiscences touching his deficient sup- 


Master Cheese recommenced his studies, So- 
lacing himself first of all with a few mouthfu!s of 
tamarinds, as he intended to do throughout his la- 
bors, he plunged his hands inte a mass of incon- 
gruous substances—nitre, chlorate of potass, and 
sulphur being amongst them. 

The Miss Wests, meanwhile, had got to their 
work after supper, and sewed until the clock struck 
ten. Then they put it away, and drew round the 
fire for a chat, their feet on the fender. A very 
short while, and they were surprised by the en- 
trance of Jan. 

“ My goodness !” exclaimed Miss Amilly. ‘It’s 
never you yet, Mr. Jan!” 

“ Why shouldn’t it be ?” returned Jan, drawing 
forward a chair, and sitting down by them. “ Did 
you fancy I was going to sleep there ?” 

“Master Cheese thought you would keep it up 
until morning.” 

“Oh! did he? Is he gone to bed ?” 

“He is in the surgery,” replied Miss Awilly. 
“Mr. Jan, you have told.us nothiig yet about the 

in the morning.” 

“Tt went off,” answered Jan. 

What pertinent question relating to the brides- 
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they all followed in his wake. Bob, the image of 
terrified consternation, stood in the midst of a debris 
of gluss, his mou:h open, and his hair standing on 
end. The glass bottles and jars of the establish- 
ment had flown from their shelves, causing the un- 
happy Bob to believe that the world had come to an 


a what was the debris there compared to the 
debris in the next room, Jan’s. The window was 
out, the furuiture was split. the various chemical 
app :ratas had been shivered into a hundred pieces, 
the tamarind jar was in two, and Master Cheese 
was extended on the floor, on his back, his hands 
scorched, his eyebrows singed off, his face black, 
and the end of his nose burning. 

“Qh! that’s it, is it?” said Jan, when his eyes 
took in the state of things. “I knew it would 
come to it.” 

«“« He have been and blowed himself up,” remarked 
Bob, who hed stolen in after them. 

“(Ts it the gas ?” sobbed Miss Amilly, hardly able 
to speak for terror. 

“No, it’s not the gas,” returned Jan, examining 
the debris more closely. ‘It’s one of that gentle- 
maii’s chemical experiments.” 

Deborah West was bending over the prostrate 
form in alarm. 

“He surely can’t be dead!” she shivered. 


“Nothe,” saidJan. ‘Come, getup,” he added, 


taking Master Cheese by the arm to assist him. 

He was placed in a chair, and there he sat, coming 
to, and emitting sundry dismal groans. 

“T told you what you'd bring it to, if you per- 
sisted in attempting experiments that you know 
nothing abvut,” was Jan’s reprimind, delivered 
ina sharp tone. ‘A pretty state of things tais is.” 

Master Cheese groaned again. 


“Are you much hurt?” asked Miss Deb, ina | 


sympathising accent. 

“ Oh-0-0-0-0-h!” replied Master Cheese. 

“Ts there anything we ean get for you?” re- 
sumed Miss Deb. 

‘“‘Qh-0-0-0-0-h!” repeated Master Cheese. “A 
glass of wine might revive me.” 

Master Cheese, yielding to the peremptory move- 
ment of Jan’s arm, had no resource but to show 
them that he could walk. He had taken a step er 
two as dolefully as it was possible for him to do, 
keeping his eyes shut and stretching out his hands 
before him, after the manner of the blind, when an 
interruption came from Miss Amilly. 

“What can this be, lying here ?” 

She was bending her head near the old bureau, 
which had been rent in the explosion, her eyes 
fixed upon some large letter or paper on the floor. 
They crowded round at the words. Jan picked it 
up, and found it to be a folded parchment, bearing 
a great seal. 

“Halloa!” exclaimed Jan. 

On the outside was written, ‘‘ Codicil to the will 
of Stephen Verner!” : 

“What is it?” exclaimed Miss Deborah, and 
even Master Cheese eontrived to get his eyes open 
to look. 

“It is the lost codicil,” replied Jan. “ It must 
have been in that bureau. How did it get there ?” 

How indeed? There ensued a pause. 

“Tt must have been placed there”—Jan was 
beginning, and then he stopped htmself. He 
would not, before those ladies, say—‘‘by Dr. 
West.” 

But to Jan it was now perfectly clear. Thatold 
hunting for the “‘ prescription,” which had puzzled 
him at the time, was explained now. There was 
the “ prescription”’—the codicil! Dr. West had 
had it in his hand when disturbed in that room by 
a stranger; he had flung it back in the bureau in 
his hurry, pushed it back. By some inexplicable 
means he must have pushed it tvo-far—out of 
sight. And there it had lain until now, intact and 
undiscovered. 

The hearts of the Miss Wests were turning to 
sickness, their countenances to pallor. That it 
could be no other thian their father who had stolen 
the codicil from Stephen Verner’s dying chamber 
was present to their conviction. His motive could 
only have been to prevent Verner’s Pride passing 
to Lionel, over his daughter and her husband. 
What did he think of his werk when the news came 
of Frederick’s death? What did he think of it 
when John Massingbird returned in person? 
What did he think of it when he read Sibylla’s 
dying message, written to him by Amilly, “Tell 
papa it is the leaving Verner’s Pride that has 
killed me ?” 

“TI shall take possession of this,” said Jan 
Verner. 

The first thing on the following morning the 
codicil was handed over to Mr. Matiss. He im- 
mediately recognised it by its appearance. But it 
would be opened officially later, in the presence of 
John Massingbird. Jan betook himself to Veiner’s 
Pride, to carry the news, and found Mr. Massing- 
bird astride on a pillar of the terrace, smoking 
away with gusto. The day was warm and sunshiny 
as the previous one had been. 

“ What, is it you?” cried he, when Jan came in 
sight. “You are up here betimes. Anybody 
dying this way ?” 

_“ Not this morning,” replied Jan. “I say, Mas- 
singbird, there’s ill news in the wind for you.” 

“What's that ?” composedly asked John, tilting 
some ashes out of his pipe. 

“That codicil has come to light.” 

John puffed on vigorously, staring at Jan, but 
never speaking. 

“The thief must have been old West,” went on 
Jan. “Only think! it has been hidden all this 
While in that bureau of his; in my bedroom.” 

_“ What has unhidden it?” demanded Mr. Mas- 
Singbird; in a half satirical tone, as if he doubted 
the truth of the information. 

“Au explosion did that. Cheese got meddling 
with dangerous substances, and there was a clow 
“p. Toe bureau was thrown down and broken, 
and the codicil was. dislodged. To talk of it, it 
MUnds like an old stage trick.” 


“Did Cheese blow himself up?” asked John 
Massingbird. 

“Yes. But he came down again. He is in bed 
with burnt hands and scorched face. If I had told 
him once te let that dangerous play alone—danger- 
ous in his hands—I had told him ten times.” 

“Where’s the codicil?” inquired Mr. Massing- 
bird, smoking away. 

“In Matiss’s charge. You'd like to be present, 
I suppose, at the time of it’s being opened ?” 

“Tcan take your word,” returned John Mas- 
singbird. ‘This does not surprise me. I have 
always had an impression that the codicit would 
turn up.’ 

“Tt is more thar I have had,” dissented Jan. 

As if by common consent, they spoke no further 
on the subject of the abstraction and its guilty 
instrument. It was a pleasant theme to neither. 
John Massingbird, little refinement of feeling that 
he possessed, could not forget that Dr. West was 
his mother’s brother; or Jan, that he was his late 
master, his present partper—that he was connected 
with him in theeyes of Deerham. Before they had 
spoken much longer, they were joined by Lionel. 

“I shall give you no trouble, old fellow,” was 
John Massinglird's salutation; ‘‘you gave me 
none.” 

’ “Thank you,” answered Lionel. 

You'll accord me houseroom for a bit longer, 
though, won't you ?” 

“T will accord it you as long as you like,” re- 
plied Lionel, in the warmth of his heart. 

“You know I would have had you stcp on here 
all along,” remarked Mr. Massingbird, ‘but the 
bar to it was Sibylla. I am not sorry the thing’s 
found. Iam growing tired of my life here. It has 
come into my mind at times, lately, to think whether 
I should not give up to you, Lionel, and be off over 
the seas again. It’s tame work, this, to one who 
has roughed it at the diggings.” 

“You'd not have done it,” observed Jan, allud- 
ing to the giving up. 

*“‘ Perhaps not,” said John Massingbird; ‘but I 
have owed a debt to Lionel fora long while. I say, 
old chap, didn’t you thiak I clapped on a good sum 
for your trouble when I offered you the manage- 
ment of Verner’s Pride ?” 

**I did,” answered Lionel. 

“Ay! I was in your debt—am in it still. Care- 
less as I am, I thought of it now and then.” 

“T do not understand you,” said Lionel. “In 
what way are you in my debt ?” 

“Let it go for now,” returned John. “I may 
tell you sometime, perhaps. When shall you take 
up your abode here ?” 

Lionel smiled. 

“T will not invade you without warning. You 
and [ will take counsel together, John, and dis- 
cuss plans and expediencies.” 

“T suppose, you'll be for settfhg about your im- 
provements now ?” 

“Yes,” answered Lionel, his tone changing to 
one of deep seriousness, not to say reverence; 
‘* withuut loss of time.” 

“T told you they could wait until you came into 
the estate. It has not been long first, you see.” 

‘*No; but I never looked for it,” said Lionel. 

“Ah! Things turn up that we don’t look for,” 
concluded John Massingbird, smoking on as 
serenely as though he had come into an estate, in- 
stead of having lostone. ‘‘ There’ll be bonfires all 
over the place to-night, Lionel—a left-handed com- 
pliment tome. Here comes Luke Roy; I told him 
to be here this morning. What nuts this will be 
fur old Roy to crack! He has been fit to stick me 
ever since I refused him the management of Verner’s 
Pride.” 





And so, the trouble and the uncertainty, the ups 
and the downs, the turnings out and the changes 
were at an end, and Lionel Verner was at rest. At 
rest, so far as rest can be in this world. He was 
reinstalled at Verner’s Pride, its undisputed mas- 
ter; never again to be sent forth from it during 
life. 

All that had passed, and the spring of the year 
was growing late. The codicil had been proved; 
the neighborhood had tendered their congratula- 
tions to the new master, come into his own at last; 
the improvements, in which Lionel’s conscience 
held so deep a score, were begun and in good pro- 
gress; and John Massingbird’s return to Australia 
was decided upon, and the day of his departure 
fixed. 

Mr. Massingbird was not going alone. Luke 
Roy was returning withhim. Luke's intention al- 
ways had been to return to Australia: he had but 
come uome for a short visit to the old place and te 
see his mother. Luke had been doing well at the 
gold-fields. He did not dig, but he sold liquor to 
those who did dig; at which he was making money 
rapidly. He hid a “ chum,” he said, who managed 
the store while he was away. So glowing was his 
account of Ris prospects that old Roy had decided 
upon going also, and trying his fortune there. Mrs. 
Roy looked aghast at the projected plan; she was 
too old for it, she urged. But she could not turn 
her husband. 

The time went on to the evening previous to the 
departure. Lionel and John Massingbird had 
dined alone, ard now sat together at the open win- 
dow, in the soft May twilight. A small table was 
at John’s elbow, a bottle of rum, a jar of tobacco, 
water and a glass being en it, ready to his hand. 
He had done his best to infect Lionel with a taste 
for rum-and-water—as a convenient beverage to be 
taken at any hour from seven o’clock in the morn- 
ing onwards—but Lionel had been proof against it. 
John had the rum-drinking to himself, as he had 
the smoking. Lionel had behaved to him liberally. 
Tt was notin Lionel Verner’s nature to behave 
otherwise, no matter to whom. From the moment 
the codicil was found, John Massingbird had no 
further right to a single sixpence of the revenues 
of the estate. He was in the position of one who 
has nothing. It was Lionel who had found means 





fur ail; for his expenses, his voyage, for a purse 


when he should get to Australia. John Massing- 
bird was thinking of this as he sat now, smoking 
and taking draughts of the rum-and- water. 

“If ever I turn to work with a will and become 
a hundred-thousand-pound man, old fellow,” he 
suddenly broke out, “I’ll pay you back. This, 
and also what I got rid of while the estate was in 
my hands. 

“T have to make a clean breast of it to-night,” 
resumed John Massingbird, after puffing away for 
some minutes in silence. ‘‘ Do you remember my 
saying to you, the day we heard news of the codi- 
cil’s being found, that I was in your debt ?” 

“TI remember your saying it,” replied Lionel. 
“I did not understand what you meant. You 
were not in my debt.” 

“Yes I was. IlLada score to pay off as big as 
the moon. It’s as big still; for it’s one that never 
can be paid off—never will be.” 

Lionel looked at him in surprise, his manner 
was so unusually serious. : 

‘‘ Fifty times since I came back from Australia 
have I been on the point of clearing myself of the 
secret. But you see there was Verner’s Pride in 
the way. You would naturally have said upon 
hearing it, ‘Give the place up to me; you can have 
no moral right to it.” And I was not prepared to 
give it up: it seemed too comfortable a nest, just 
at first, after the knocking about over yonder. 
Don’t you pereeive ?” 

“*T don’t perceive, and I don’t understand,” re- 
plied Lionel. ‘You are speaking in an unknown 
language.” 

“T’ll speak in a known one, then. It was 
through me that eld Ste Verner left Verner’s Pride 
away from you.” 

“ What!” uttered Lionel. 

“True,” nodded John with composure. “I told 
him a—a bit of scandal of you. And the strait- 
laced old simpleton took and altered his will on the 
strength of it. I did not know of that until after- 
wards.” 

“And the scandal?” asked Lionel, quietly. 
“What may it have been ?” 

“False scandal,” carelessly answered John Mas- 
singbird. “But I thought it was true when I 
spoke it. I told your uncle that it was you who 
had played false with Rachel Frost.” 

“ Massingbird!” 

“ Don't fancy I went te him open-mouthed, and 
said, ‘Lionel Verner’s the man.’ A fellow who 
could do such a stieaking trick would be only fit 
for hanging. The svowal to him was surprised 
from me im an unguarded moment; it slipped out 
in self-defence. 1’d better tell you the tale.” 

“I think you had,” said Lionel. 

“* You remember the bother there was, the com- 
motion, the night Rachel was drowned. I came 
home and found Mr. Verner sitting at the inquiry. 
It never struck. me then to suspect that it could be 
any one of us three who had been in the quarrel 
with Rachel. I knew that I had had no finger in 
the pie; I had no cause to think that you had; and 
as to Fred I’d as soon have suspected staid old 
Verner himself; besides, I believed Fred te have 
eyes only for Sibylla West. Not but what the af- 
fair appeared to me unaccountably strange; for, 
beyond Verner’s Pride, I did not think Rachel 
possessed an acquaintance.” 

He stopped to take a few whiffs at his pipe, and 
then resumed, Lionel listening in silenee : 

“On the following morning by dayiight I went 
down to the pond, the scene of the previous night. 
A few stragglers were already there. As we were 
looking about and talking, I saw on the very brink 
of the pond, partially hidden in the grass—in fact 
trodden inv it, as it seemed to me—a glove. I 
picked it up, and was on the point of ealling out 
that I had found a glove, when it struek me that 
the glove was yours. The others had seen me 


stoop, and one of them asked ifI had found any- 
thing, I said ‘No,’ J had erushed the glove in 
my hand, and presently I transferred it to my 
pocket,” 

“Your motive being goodnature to me ?” inter~ 
rupted Lionel. 

“To be sure it was. To have shown that as 
Lionel Verner's glove would have fixed the affair 
on your shoulders at once. Why shouldI tell? f= 
had been in scrapes myself. And I kept it, say 
nothing to anybody. I examined the glove pri- 
vately, saw it was really yours, and of eourse § 
drew my own conclusions—that it was yeu who 
had been in the quarrel. Though what cause of 
dispute you could have with Rachel I was at a loss 
to divine. Next came the inquest, and the medi- 
cal men’s revelation at it, and that cleared up the 
mystery. ‘Ho, ho,’ I said to myself. ‘so Master 
Lionel can do a bit of courting on his own account, 
steady as he seems.’ I-——” 

“Did you assume I threw her into the pond?” 
again interposed Lionel. 

“Not a bit of it. What next, Lionel? The 

ignoring of some of the commandments comes 
natural enough to the conscience; but the sixth— 
one does not ignore that. I believed that you and 
Rachel might have come to mutual loggerheada, 
and that she, in a passion, flung herself in. I held 
the glove stillin my pocket; it seemed to be the 
safest place for it; and I intended, before I left, to 
hand it over-to you, and to give you my word I'd 
keep counsel. On the night of the inquest you 
were closeted in the study with Mr. Verner. [| 
chafed at it, for I wished to be closeted with him 
myself. Unless I could get off from Verner’s 
Pride the next day, there would be no chance of 
my sailing’in the projected ship—where our pas 
sages had been already secured by Luke Roy. By- 
and-bye you came into the dining-room—do you 
remember it ?—and told me Mr. Verner wanted me 
in the study. It was just what I wanted, and I 
went in. I shan’t forget my surprise to the last 
hour of my life. His greeting was an accusation, 
of -me—of me—that it was I who had played false 
with Rachel. He had pruof, he said. One of the 
house girls had seen oneof us three young men 
coming from the scene that night—and he, Stephen, 
Verner, knew it could only be me. Fred was too, 
cautious, he said; Lionel he could depend upon; 
and he bitterly declared that he would not give me 
a penny piece of the promised money te take me 
on my way. A pretty state of things, was it not, 
Lionel, to have one’s projects put an end to in 
that manner! In my dismay and anger, I blurted 
out the truth; that one of us might have Been seen 
coming from the scene, but it was not myself; it 
was Lionel; and I took the glove out of my pocket, 
and showed it to him.” 


(To be continued.) 





A Terriste Story or STOCKHOLM.— 
Above the doorway of a house in Stockholm is still 
to be seen the stone portrait of-a man and woman 
kneeling, fastened by a ig chain neck to neck, on 
each side of a b fire—* The J ent of a 
Stockbolm 2”? In that house 
and his wife, who mutually accused each 
atrocious that the judges, despair. had the accused 
chained together, with a collar round their necks, and 
placed on opposite sides of a burning stake, with 
orders that the one who pulled his adversary into the 
flames should be — A oe was lighted be- 
fore this portal. Hate gave the woman stren 
Her busband, faint and exhausted, was almost done 
for, when, in oC » he called to St. Lawrence— 
a good cry, for th salt, himeelf broiled on a gridi- 
ron, knows well the of fire. The prayer of the 
man was heard. one convulsive struggle he 
tagged his wife into the flames, lay down quietly 
panting and puffing, till she was burned to ashes, 
then-rvse, with her collar dangling to his chia. In 
gratitude to St. Lawrence, the man caused this 


sculptured stone to be placed above this gateway. 
A LITTLE boy has altered the old adage 





into “‘ Curses like chickens return home to roast,” 
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GEN. JOBN GC. FCSTER.—PHOT(GRAPHED BY ANTHONY. GEN, THOMAS L. ORITYENDEN—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY ANTHONY.—SEE PAGE 14. 


BRIG.-GEN. J. G. R. mended for his noble conduct on the field of battle. | fession of arms, and formed and command-d a| At the latter place he was severcly wounded while 

“GEN G. FOSTE His father, Major Perley A ea by in active service | «juvenile artillery company.” In 1842 he entered | leading a division of the storming party in the deadly 

THE ally of John G. Foster has ever | during the war of 1812, and was in the battle of Piatts- | West Point, where he graduated with distinguished | assault on Casa Mata, where two-thirds of the entire 
been distinguished for its patriotiem and valor. His | burg, on Lake Champlain. honors in his clase, in 1846, as Brevet 2d Lieutenant | command were cut down, and where he narrowly 
,» in compan Benjamin The subject of vur sketch born in Whitefield, | n the corps of Engineers. In January, 1847, he was | escaped death from the Mexican bayonet by the 
it Pierce), then quite | New Hampshire, May 27, 1 from which place his | ordered to Mexiou, with Gen. Scott, as a Lieutenant | memorable charge of the gallaut Cadwallader. For 

among the first to join the Mansachusetts | family moved to Nashua when he was - ~ ears of | inacompany of Sappers and Miners, and was in all | his gallant conduct in Mexico he received three brevets 
e —the first at Contreras, the second at Cherubnuaco 


young, was 
pro- | the engagements from Vera Cruz to Molino del Rey. 


ine in the war of the Revolution, and was often com: | age. He early evinced a psteionate lov 
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TORPEDO TAKEN UP IN THE YAZOO KIV!/B BY ACTING-MARTER FENTHESS, U. & SIRAMER RATTLER, REMAINS OF THE CONFEDERATE PRIVATEER NASUVILLE, IN THE OGEEOBER RIVER, NEAR FORT 
SKETCHED BY MB. D, PRATT MANNIX,—sEE PAGE 14. M‘ALLISTER, GRORGIA.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. L. ORAN®. 
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Fort McAllister. Montauk. Gunboats and Mortar Schooners out of reach of the Enesny’s ore. 


BOMBARDMENT OF FORT M'AILI-TER, OGEECHES RIVER, GEORGIA, BY THE URION TROWCLADS FATAPSCO, PASSAIO AFD NAHANT, TUESDAY, MARCH £.—FROM A SRETON BY OUR SPECIAL ABTIEY, W, I. CRAKE 
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and the last at Molino dol Rey, where he was breveted 
as Captain. 

When he recovered from his wound, which was avery 
severe one, he wes ordeved to Fort Carroll, Butimore, 
and from thence to Washington City, where he was 
employed in the Coast Survey Office. He then was 
sent to Weat Point as Assistant Professor of En- 
gincering, and afterwar*s to Sandy Hook, where he 
superintended the works. In 1859 he was dispstched 
to Charicston, 8, C.. to ag the forts in the 
harbor and its vicinity. hen Major Anderson, his 
superior officer, cvaeuated Fort Moultrie and went to 
Fort Sumtrr with his mev, he left Capt. Foster to 
destroy the deserted fortification and to spike the guns. 
He then embarked with his men in a boat and rowed 
to Fort Sumter. 

After the surrender of Fort Sumter, Capt. Foster 
was employed in superintending the construction of 
the great fort on Sandy Hook, but was soon ordered 
into active servicc in the army of the Potomac, with 
the rank of RBrig.-Gen. of Volunteers. Burnside 
secured him for his expedition; and at the fight of 
Roanoke Island, Ioster led our troops and really won 
the day. He subsequently distinguished himself at 
Newbernc and at the bombardment of Fort Macon. 
When Burnside was ordered to the support of McClel- 
lan, Foster was left in command in North Carolina. 
His successful expedition to Goldsborough, N. C., 
where he barscd brid and destroyed the main rail- 
one track to the South, has been already rocordcd in 
ur paper. 

About a month since he was sent, with the iter 

rtion of his command, to reinforee Gen, Hunter, 

mt, owing to the confiteting orders of the War 
Office, he returned to Washington for final instruc- 
tions. He is now in command at Newberne, : 





GEN. THOMAS LEONIDAS CRITTENDEN. 


Tus gallant soldier is a son of the well- 
known Senator from Kentucky, and served as volun- 
teer ald to Gen. Taylor at Buena Vista. He was after 
wars appointed U. 8. Coneul xt liverpool, England, 
in 1849. He was madea Brigadier-General Sept. 27, 
1861, and has recently beon promoted to a Major-Gene- 
ralabip. His present command is under Rosecrans, 
at Murfreesboro, He distinguished himeeclf in the 
reat battlo of Sione River. 





DESTRUCTION OF THE CONFEDERATE 


PRIVATEER NASHVILLE. 


WE publish go-day a sketch of an achieve- 
ment which must be peculiarly gratifying to every 
lover of the Union, since it represents the destruction 
of a steamer which has, for nearly two years, baffled 
every attempt to capture or destroy her. Never has 
a vessel had narrower escapes than the far-famed 
Nashville, the last of which our present number com- 
memorates. 

In a former paper we gave a sketch of her at her 
moorings near the railroad bridge, where she re- 
mained in comparative safety, taking in her cargo of 
cotton and turpentine, preparatory to conveying it to 
a great smuggling shop kept by Mr. Neutral Bull 
called Nassau Island. Having completed her cargo, 
the doomed vessel left her anchorage ou the evening 
of the 20th of Feb., and proceeded down the Ogeechee 
river, where she grounded. Wo, however, leave the 
hero, Cupt. Worden, to finish the story: 


UNITED STATES IRON-CLAD MONTAUK, 
OGEECHEEK RIVER,,GUORGIA, Feb, 28, 1863. 


Sirn—TI have the howor to report that yesterday cven- 
ing the enemy’s steamer Nashville was observed by 
me in motion above the battery known as Fort Mc- 
Allister. A reconnoissance immediately made, proved 
that iv moving ag Se river she had grounded in that 
— of the river known a8 Seven Miles’ Reach. Be- 

leving that [ could, by approaching close to the bat- 
tery, rench and dr stroy her with my bation, I moved 
up at goymgns this morning, accom ed by the 
blockading fleet in these waters, convisting of the 
Seneca, Lieut.-Commanding Gibson, the Wissuhickon, 
Lieut. Commanding Davis, and the Dawn, Acting 
Lieut.-C »mmandiug Burnes, 

By moving up close to the obstrnetions in the river, 
I was enabled, although under a heavy fire from the 
battery, to approach the Nashville, still aground, 
within the distence of twelve hundred yarde. A few 
well-dirccted shelia determined the range, and soon 
aucree in strikivg her with 11-inch and 15-inch 
shelle, The other guaboats maintained a tire from an 
enfilading position a the battery, and the Nush. 
Ville at long range. 1 soon had the satisfaction of ob- 
serving that the Nashville had caught fire from the 
shelis exploding in her in sevoral places; and in lees 

twenty minutes she was mught in fiames for- 
ward, aft .nd amidships. At 9.20 A.M.a large pivot 

n, mouuted absft her foremast, exploded from the 

; at 0.40 her emoke-chimney went by the board; 
and at 9.55 her magazine exploded with terrific vio- 
lence, shattering her in smoking ruins, Nothing re- 
mains of her. 

The battery kept up a continuons fire upon this ves- 
sel, but struck her but five times, doing no damago 
whatever, The fire upon the other gunboats was wild, 
and did them no damage whatever. After arsuring 
myself of the complete destruction of the Nashville, 

, preceded by the wooden vessels, dropped down be- 
yest the range of the enemy’s guos. In so doing, a 
rpedo exploded under this vessel, inflicting, how- 
-m. but little wert. notin ‘ 
am, very respectfully, your obedient servant, 
ae JouN L a 





. WORDEN 
Commanding Senior (Officer Present. 
‘ To Rear-Admiral 8. F. Dupont, Commanding 8. A. 
Blockading Squadron, Port Ruyal, 8.C 
The A. i. C. in our map on page 11 represent the 
Union gunboats Seneca, Wissahickon and Dawn. 
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TTHE GREAT PLANTERS’ MEETING. 


Unimportant as it may appear to the un- 
thinking, our picture on page 1, representing Gen- 
Banke addressing the Southern planters in the parlor 
of the St. Charles Hotel, New Orleans, is one of the 
most emphatic events of the age. For the fi st time 
iu our history the authorized representative of our 
great Republic met the manholders of Louisiana, 
and argued with them, with a voice of reason and 
power. This emphatic scenc oecurred on Thursday 
evening, Feb. 19, and, singular as it may sound, the 
best feeling seemed to prevail. As the New-Orleans 
Era says, “It is fearfal to reflect how this cenflict 
might have been avoided had the North only had 
always the courage to be firm in the path of duty.” 
The meetiog was called to order at seven o’clock, and 
at eight o’cluck Gen, Banke arrived. He was wel- 
comed by the President of the Planters, Mr. Maithot. 
Gen. Banke then addressed the meeting ia these 
vwords : 

*“ Mr. President and Gentlemen: I certainly am 
wery py to meet so many of the citizens of Louis- 
waz ect see around me to-night. Ido not present 
myself here to participate in the proceedings of this 
sacoting, of take os in the discussion of the sub- 
jects which have brought you together. Charged 
with important duties by my Government, and so far 
as Tam nally concerned, reluctantly here, I have 
pudlished that whieh I thought it tobe 4i-y to do 
as an officer of the Cro. ad ere under 

: ons in this ° 
ag gr to express my feelings in meet- 
@o many citizent of this distent part of the con- 


many of fellow-citizens from a por- 
tion of the con U ty from my own home. Bue 
T am happy to that in times past we have lived 


who are to come after us or the same prosper- 
ous intercourse. The names of Jackson and Taylor 
are in rably identified with the history of the na- 
tiov, and there are no namcs dlearer than those to the 
hearts of New Evogland, and I trust that there rre in 
your part of the country, asin mine, men who «ill 
®0 direct the affnirs of the people, thet the Eat and 
the West, the North-east and the South-west, may 
feel that the: still have an hondincommon, I am sure 
that the Government which I represent has no feel- 
ing of hostility to the people here, and that it world 
be the happiest day in onr history if the great inter- 
ests of the country could be unite | together as here- 
totore. [Cries of * good,” and loud applause. ] 

* I wisu to contribut. to the extent of my power to 
the welfare of this Department, and to give you the 
assurance of my deep and earnest desire to do all that 
1 can, consistent with my duty, for the pesce, pros- 
perity and happiness of the people of Louisiana.” 

There is e~ery hope that Gen. Banke’s plan for the 
employment of the negroes, at fixed rates of wages, 
will be made a permanent institution in the South. 





CANAL NEAR VICKSBURG. 


Our readers are already familiar with this 
great feat in engineering; for whether it be attended 
with the success so confidently predicted for it, or 
not, it willever be conceded as a grand proof of hu- 
man ingenuity and labor. It has also the double ob- 
ject in view of punishing the rebellious city of Vicks- 
burg, by diverting the channel of the Mississippi, 
and thus leaving it comparatively an inland town, and 
aleo of enabling our guuboats to down the river 
without ruoning the gauntlet of the enemy’s fire. 


Judging. however, from the pe | with which 
Com. Porter’s decoy ram floa: ed past 4]! the Conteder- 
ate batteries the other night, their artillery practice is 
not very effective. 


The latest accounts state that there are now 4,000 
contrabands en in excavating the caval, and 
that it is progressing as satisfactory as can be expect- 
ed. Tt must be remembered that a few feet below 
the sand is a solid bed of clay, of a peculiarly te- 
nacious nature. This will, however, make the canal 
ali the more durable when the water is once flowing 
between its ks. The correspondent of the Chica- 
go Tribune says that many of the engineers there 
are of the cpinion that the cutting has been made too 
near the bend, and that it ought to have been about 
two miles further from Vicksburg, 80 as to have taken 
full advantage of the swing of the current. This 
would, however, have considerably increased the la- 
bor of the undertaking. As it is, the cut breaks the 
levee of the Vicksburg and Shreveport Railroad. . 

The correspondent of the New York Times says: 

“ A fleet of about sixty transport steamers is now 
lying just above the entrance to the canal, and on 
these are kept all the commissary, ordnance and other 
army stores. Grant has his headquarters on 
board the steamer Magnolia. The Quartermasters, 
Provost-Marsbals, &o., all have their offices on differ- 
ent steamers. There is nothing on the land but the 
soldiers and. their tents, and should the water con- 
tinue to rise for a week even they will be obliged to 
take to the boats or becomeamphibious. The narrqw 
strip of land outside of the levee, and on which every- 
thing from the steamers is obl'ged to be landed for 
the supply of the army, is one vast qua th bh 
which it is impossible for the mules to haul even the 
empty wagons. Hay, oats, flour, ammunition, has to 
be carried on the backs of mules, and long lines of 
them may be seen co itinvally wallowing through the 
mud, on their way from the to the camps. 

“ There is no sympton of any plan of attack upon 
Vicksburg. Bverything is deferred till the com- 
pletion of the canal, when the of attack will 

robably develope itself by the running of transports 

hrough it so as to be penene the range of the ene- 

my’s batteries on the hills opposite, re-embark- 
ation of the t 6, and the landing f the whole 
army somewhere below Vicksburg, on the Mississippi 
side of the river.” 





BOMBARDMENT OF F RT M’ALLISTER. 


Tue recent bombardment of Fort McAllis- 
ter by the Union iron-clads was intended rather to 
test the relative capacity of our boats than with any 
serious intent to destroy the fort, whose power of 
resistance they had already experienced. Our Artist, 
Mr. Crane, says in a letter which accompanies the 
sketches of this interesting action: 

‘On Tuesday morning last, March 3, the Monitors 
Passuic, Nahant and Patapsco went for the first time 
under fire. They proe to nearly the spot occu- 
pied by the Montauk, and after anchoring about 1,000 

ards of the fort they openee fire. For eight hours 
hid they leisurely belch forth from their 11 aad 16-inch 
guve a continuous torrent of shell and shot, the effect 
of which was visible in the gaps mace in the sand 
mountain. Tbe principal fire of the rebels was di- 
rected against the Passaic, she being in the extreme 
advance. She was struck 32 times—principally in the 
turret—they, however, did her no more dumage thin 
a musket bull would have done. The other iron.clade 
were not even hit—or if hit were not damaged even 
to the extent of arcratch. Aiter eight hours pound- 
ing the boate withdrew, and evening closed over all.” 





THE MOUTH OF THE YAZOO RIVER, 
MISSISSIPPI. 


Tue Yazoo river, famous for the fight last 
year between our gunboats and the rebel ram Arkan- 
sas, opens into the Mississippi about 12 miles above 
Vicksburg. On avother page we give a representa- 
tion of the torpedoes which the Confe:lerates have 
placed to guard its entrance. 

We append part of our Artist’s letter accompanying 
the sketch : 


STEAMER HIAWATHA, YOUNG’s POINT, 
March 2, 18/3. 

For two days after my orrivel at this point it rained 
in torrents. Vainly I looked to a view of the 
surrounding country, everything was hidden by the 
thick, gloomy atmosphere, The nearest shore and 
levee, beyond which wet tents and dripping Sgeres, 
wri in oilcloth, were visible, were the enly ob- 
jects on which tne eye could rest,and the prospect 
was dismal inthe extreme. We landed at Young’s 
Point, directly opposite the mouth of the Yazoo river, 
and all other resources failiny, 1 sketched that his- 
torical spot, the mouth of the Yazoo. You will see 
that a strong force of gunboats are watching there, 
to prevent the exit of any rebel rams or cotton-ciads 
which may be lurking omenees the swamps. The 
loog and heavy thunderstorm left a thick fog behind 
but on the third day it cleared up gloriously, a 
now the whole surrounding country lics revealed. A 
vast watery solitude, flanked on the Louisiana side 
by a long Ifve of levec, beyond which the tenis of our 
army dot the mud, and terminated in the southward 
by the long line of bluffs,on the sides of which 
Vicksbur ier in the sunshine, smiling on us like the 
promised land, 

The Mississippi is high—from three to six feet 
higher than the ground behind the levee, and consi- 
derable danger exists that we may be forced to re- 
embark if the river should continue to rise. 

So much has been said about the canal that my first 
excursion was made in that direction, and from my 
picture you will see that the work has been prose- 
cuted with consider wile . Lhave no doubt that 
the canal will be asuccess. I do not by | means 
feel certain or even very hopeful ‘that it will change 
the course ef the river, although such a case is no 
mcans im! ole; but we 1 
run our largest boa’ rough the eut-off 
two weeks. Dredging machines 








peacefully and prosperously together, and that those | the work will be finished as quickly as circumstances | 


and the weather will allow. H sities 

As far aa the heaith and condition of the army are 
concerned, [am happy t» state that the armmouut of | 
sickness and death heen exaggerate¢. The hon- 
pital arrangements are the ‘est and most efficicot I 
have ever s-en anywhere, and as soon ns subjects of | 
more immediate interest are disposed of I shall send 
you some sketches of sanitary arrangements, 
prove my assertions, 

Gen. Grant and the geutlemen comprising his staff 

k with great assurance of success, and it is a re- 

lief to co f one who has keen saddened by the doubts 
expressed by outsiders to spend half an hour in their 
society. Ihave great faith in the stubborn persever- 
ance of Grant; and, though I cannot help admittin 
that the difficulties before him are numerous, an 
freely confess that I do not see how itis possible to 
take so strong a position as Vicksburg (an extraord - 
nary confeasion, you will admit, as pte! Heng else in 
this country knows exactly how he would do it if he 
was General), I yet believe that I shall finish my 
series of illustrations of the siege of Vicksburg by 
inside views of Vicksburg and ite surroundings. 

The references are these: 1 and 2 represent the 
decoys. 3 and 4. Wires to bank. 5. Torpedo. 6. Rope 
to bank. 7. False machine. 8, Falee buoy. 


THE YAZOO PASS, MISSISSIPPI. 


THE operations now proyressing in this 
till lately almost unknown river—illustrations of 
which we publish in the present number—will doubt- 
less render the following graphic description of the 
Pass acceptable to our readers. The river is formed 
by the Tallahatchie and Yallobusha rivers, which 
unite at Leflore, in Carroll county, Miss. It then 
pursues a very serpentine course, the general direo- 
tion of which is routh by west, and empties itself into 
the Mississippi, 12 miles above Vicksburg. The length 
of the main stream is about 200 miles. The corre- 
apondent of the New York Herald gives the following 
lively description of the Pass which connects the 
Mississippi with the Coldwater river : 


“‘ Much has been said and written of the efforts put 
forth by the rebels to obstruct this pass. Their labor 
was all thrown away. Natur- had placed greater ob- 
structions in the way than any an enemy could place 
there, ne matter how powerful he might have Seen 
or how long he had been ee Caprese and 
sycamore trees lined the banks in great profusion, in- 
termixed with gigantic cotton woods bearing the 
wildest entanglemeut of wild © vines. The 
stream itself is never to exceed 160 eet in breadth, 
and uently not more than 50 or 75. Over this the 
timber forms a most perfect arch, trequently, as good 
fortune would have it, so high as to admit the easy 
passage of the tall smokestacks beneath it, but some- 
times ing their tops, and again angrily topplin 
over the intruders. But Providence ridenth did 
not intend this pass for a military highway. 
dence CR: the movement, not so much by this 
high arch enclosing the river and shutting i! out from 
view, as by the long, jagzed limbs ir thrust out from 
the trees directly across the channel, and the numerous 
crooked and leaning trees that formed a most effec- 


rovi- 


tive blockade. 
“The total length of the pass from the Mississippi to 
the Coldwater river is 20 miles, From the Mississippi 


to the east side ot Moon lake, where the pass proper 
commences, is called eight miles, leaving the dletance 
from Moon lake to the Coldwater 12 miles. We left 
the lake on Wednesday morning, the 25th inst., and 
reached the Coldwatcr on the 2sth, just after dinner 
making the trip in exactly three days and a half, 
Twelve miles by steamboat in three days and a hal! | 
The Erie canal is more than éclipsed ; it is obliterated. 
To be sure we did not travel nights, but made usually 
about 12 hours time each day. This gives us the rapid 
progress of one mile in three and a half hours. Does 
the progress made express anything of the character 
of the route? The stream is confined and rushes 
along with great rapidity through its narrow cha ‘nel, 
the rate being not less t five or six miles per hour. 
Lower down there are strips of bottom land along the 
sides which are now overfiown, giving greater width 
and consequently less rapidity to the current But in 
no place were we able even to drift with the current. 
That would inevitably have dashed us into the timber 
and torn our boat to atoms, From the time we en- 
tered tne 6 until we eme from it, we could 
only keep our wheels backing, and even this was vot 
enough. A small was requisite on either side, 
by which lines were constantly passed out and made 
fast to the trees, to check our headway or ease us 
around the sharp bends, The expedition has been 
facetiously called “‘ the stern wheel expedition,” from 
the circums«tuuce of there being pone but stern wheel 
boats, viene are earsowsr See an ween! srosmnere, 
enga nit; but it might with equal propriet 
cofted the backwater expedition” or * the old 
back expedition,” because of our advancing only by 
holding back, 


The width of Yazoo Pass is from 60 to 200 yards, 


and so circuitous as to prevent anything being seen 
50 yards distant, 


THE MONT CENIS TUNNEL. 


Tue Patrie publishes the following letter 
from one of ite writers, who lately visite 1 the works 
going on at Mont Cenis: 


“ The cutting of the tunnel advances r ! and night 
with a regulurity which excices the admiration o 
engineers. At the commencement of this great enter- 
prise, only the pickaxe and blasting were employed ; 
but since the machines, invented by MM. Grattone 
and Sommeilier, were brought into use, the cutting 
of the rock has been carried on with remarkable 
celerity. The machines, which are worked by com- 
reseed sir, are very ingenious; they are each of 250 


orse power, and act simultaneously on both sides of | 


the mountain, They set in motion different instru- 
ments of = power, which operate in any dircction 
that may be required. 

*'The section of the tunnel is about 60 metres, and 
when the cutting wus commenced only 12 men could, 
from the limi space, b occupied at each end, the 
work they did ng Only 40 centimetres (about 16 
inches) per day, but the machincs employ a force 
equal to 2,600 men, and cut out daily two metrese— 
that is, one atench end, In a few months arrange- 
ments wil be made for making the mea employed 
relieve each oth*r every eight hours, and an electric 
light will be established, and then the extraction o1 
rock will be three metres per day. 

“The tunnel will be 12 kilometres (74 miles) io 
length. It is 1,330 metres above the levi 01 the sen 
and 1,000 below the suminit of Mont Conis, It will 
gradually rise halt per 1,000 to the centre, Coosenting 
trom that potat towards Savoy on the done side anc 
towards Piedmont on the other. Inthe centre of the 
way 2 6mall canal has been formed for carrying off 
the waters which filter through the rock. Every 
fortnight on cxamination is made for the purpese of 
ascertaining the direction of the tunnel aud level o: 
the roadway. instruments of great precision being 
employed in the operution. 

“Thus far the cutting on both sides of the mountain 
has been found to coincide exaetly. The rock is easily 

metrated by the machines. holes of from 40 
to 60 centimetres gi to 23 inches) have been bored, 

are filled wit gus wder, the workmen retire 
to a distance of about 100 metres, and strong doors in 
iron are closed to prevent fra its of the rock from 
flying out. Then the mine is fired, and masses of 
rock are heard to strike #t the doors. After- 
wards a current of compressed air is driven into the 
tunnel to expel the smoke, so as to allow the wort - 
men to enter. The removal of the fragments of rock 
is affected in the way employed on cuttings of rail- 
ways, and the machines are agaiu set in motion.” 





BOOK NOTICES. 


Norges snp CoMMENTS ON SHAKESPrAnp 
By JAMES HENRY HACKETT. New York; ¢),, 
nm, 


We are oe! indebted to Mr. Hackett for tho + ro. 
duction of this work. The analysia of Manip 
solilequy alone ia well worth the price of the book. 
and his whole conception of the character will mak: 
the great dramutiat compre ensible to many who are 
hali-ashamed to acknowle ge that they wave jovey 
appreciated Shakespeare, end now discover that + jj), 
have never uvder him. The correepondenc 
with John Quiscy Adems, Washington Irving yj) 
others, notices of the principal aciors of the lis: 2 
years; indeed, ev og he gives us in these avree. 
able 8, is valuable matter, and from its torn: an;| 
moderate price accessible to all. 


GARRET VaN Horn. By Savzanr. 
York: Carleton, 


A commonplace book on commonplace events: yo 
ideality ; no anything to relieve its hopeless tedivuyy 
ness. 


PicTORIAL HistORY OF THE WaR oF 186). 
Published in Monthly Parts by Frank Leslie 
Edited by Hon. E. G. Squi=r. : 


This work has gy | reached the fourth number of 
the second volume. Itis issucd ina large paged form 
which admits of the publication of large engraving,’ 
and is one of the best ploterial works ever issued in 
this meow f it will vie, indeed, with the best pro. 
ductions of the largest ‘London publications of ep. 

ravings on wood. The engravings are spirited 

uthful and well calculated to interest the reader’ 
The letter-press contents are furnished by Hon. k. 
G, Squier, an author noted ior his work on Centraj 
America, and having lw experience af an author 
upon cther subjects. All the matters pertaining to 
the war are taken up and are well treated.—New For! 
Daily Sun, 


[Marcu 28, 1862, 


rle. 


New 





SCRAPS OF HUMOR: 


‘‘Mynneer priest,” queried a dubious 
Dutchman, “do you really believe that the Hebrew 
prophet Elisha made iron switm %” 

** 1 certuinly do,” was the quiet reply. 

bad De yes lieve an axe could now be mado to 

w 


* Cerainly, if he who at'empted it had undoubting 
faith that God woulda so illustrate his power.” 

“ Well, I have fuith—here ;,0es !” 

Away went the axe into the iake, and down it went 
to the bottom, like a very dense stone. 

“There—I knew it wouldn’t !” exclaimed the 
Dutchman, chagrined at his folly and his loss. 


A GENTLEMAN remarked the other evening 
sonny that a woman is the most wicked thing in 


on. - 

“ Sir.’ was the indignant reply of a young lady, 
“woman was made from en, ae if P a ri is be 
wicked, what must the whole body be ?” 

Rank and fashion may be all very fine in 
time of peace, but rank and file must have precedence 
in time of war. 


Tue liberal and patriotic citizen who has 
been drafted has purchased a gun which he says is 
very sure to go off—on another man’s shoulders. 

A New Zealand chief maintained that he 
had a good title to his land, because he had eaten the 
former owner. 


Tuat Shakespeare wrote for all times, and 


described only too accurately these times, appears 
from the — ; 
—* Are disputing of your generals; 


One would have liugeringew 

Another would =! swiit, but wanted wings; 
,A third man thinks without expense at all, 

By guileful fair words, peace may be obtained.” 


An editor, recording the career of a mad 


dog, says: 

* We ure grieved to say that the rabid anima’, be- 
fore it could be killed, severely bit Dr. Hart, and sev- 
eral other dogs.” 

An advertisement announces: 

* For sale, an excellent young horse; would suit 
any timid lady, with a long silver tail.” 

newspaper, announcing the wrecking of « vessel, 


» with little cost; 


says: 

A he only passengers were T. B. Nathan, who 

ous three-iourthe of the cargo and the c»vtain’s 
e. 

The editor of a Western paper observes : 

“The we publish in this week’s Herald wis 
written by an esteemed friend—now for many yeare 
in his grave for his own amusement.” 

. The editor of an Eustera newspaper expresses 
great indignation at the manner in which a woman 
was buried » ho committed suicide. He says: 

“ She was buried like a dog, with her clotbes on.” 


Tuose who go round with the contribution 
box ix Culifornia churches plead and argue the case 
at the pews as they yo along. In one instance the 
following dialogue ensued : 

Purson D—— extended the basket to Bill, and he 
slowly shouk his head. 

“Come, William, give us something,” said the 


parson, 

“ Can’t do it,” replied Bill. 

“Why not? Is not the cause. good one ?” 
ms Yes, good enough, but Iam not able to give any- 

0D ? 

‘* Pshaw! I know better; you mut give a better 
reason than that.” 

“* Well, I owe too much money; I must be just be 
fore I am a pemecons, }ou know.” 

* But, William, you owe God a larger debt than you 
owe any one else.” ; 

“That's true, parson; but then he ain’t pushing m¢ 
ilke the rest of my creditors,” 

The argument wae conclusive. 


“I pon’r blame Prince Alfred,” said Mrs. 
Partington, “for not wishing to take the throne of 
Greece ; he’d slip off as sure as you live.” 


A YOUNG man, knowing that a young lady, 
of whom he imagined himself enamored, understood 
the language of flowers, sevt her a beautiful rose, * 
a declaration of iove, attaching a slip of paper, o” 
which was written : 

“If not accepted, I proceed to war.” 

In return she forwa: ded a pickle jar, containing * 
single mango (man go!) 


Tue private secretary of a cabinet minis- 
ter lsawag. The other duy a young man. deci jedly 
inebrianted, wslked into the executive chamber and 
arked for the Governor. 

“ What do you want with him ?” inquired the secre 


ary. 
“Oh, I want an office with a good salary—* sine 
cure,” 
“Well,” replied the secretary, “I can tell 
something better for you than a sinccure—you 
beiter try a water cure.” 
A new idea scomed to strike the young inebriat, 
and he vanished, 


on 
rad 


CSE -_ ss 


DRESSING FOR BatrLr.—Sir Edward Cust, 
in his “ Annals of the Wars,” says of Colling 004, 
at tho battie of Trafalgar, that he dressed himsel! 
that morning with cullar neatness and care, “2°, 
in conversation with some of his officers, reco™ 
mended them to put on silk stockings as he had aot’ 
“ for,” said he, “if oue should get a shot iv the ~~ 
they would be #0 much more manageable fr U™ 
surgeon.” He likewise, as Neleon had done, visite 


his uecks betore he got into action, and salt to his 


officers, “ Now, gentlemen, let us do some hing 
day which the world may talk of hereaftcr”’ 
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J, H. WINSLOW & CO. 


EATEST 0 PrORTUNIEY EVER. OF- 
THE RED TO SECURE RE GOOD JEWELLERY 


CHES, @2MMNS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 
WAU RACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
SLERVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC, 


worth 8500,000, 


+ be ald for One Dollar each, 
9 nolan and not to be pata for til 
are to Send 25 cents for a 
inform you what you can have for 
time get our Circular ¢ 
lars, also terms to 
Regiment 


know 
you 

ficate, which will 
1 and st the same 
1 list ond ond 

its, which a want in every 
n the country. 
J. "a. WINSLOW & Co., 

208 Broadway, New York. 





RHEUMATISM—WHO HAS IT? 

RocueEsTER, Dec. 15, 1862. 
Messrs. MeTTAM & Co.—GENTS.—Enclosed find 
$1 25 for one pair of Insoles; let them be of a poe. 
able size for an 84 or 9 I have worn a pair of 
our Insoles for the space of one mouth, and have 
found greater relief from them than all the remedies 
and cures that I_have ever tried—my complaint is 

rheumatic gout. ia Say, W. H. MOORE. 


Price r mail 
Bend fi'dircular.’” * Office, 420 Broadway, N. Y. 


“flome New.—Agents wanted to sell 15 
newly paten articies. Profite large. Make $10 
per da; Women Stamp for Circular 

& RICE & CO., 4% Chestnut St., Phila. 








A beautiful Art, by which re persons of 
either sex can clear from $5 to $10 per day. No 
capital is required, and the sanerily cost but a trifle. 
A kuowledge of ihis Art is worth $500 to persons 
having leisure non aia Full instructions sent tor 
25 cents. ELLISH, eee, Mass. 





" Soldiers’ y and Sailors’ Pay.—COLLINS & 
HUGHES, of No. 16 5 Street, New York, col- 
leot Soldiers? and Sailors’ Pay, Bounty, etc. Procure 
Pensions for disabied Soldiers, and advance pen 
on approved claims. 





THRE.—The following popular ont reall 
20S novelty can be nately forwarded b aaa 


ra en eat (Ou Soa pcktan cocsg 
oe an 
wil be registered cae fo any address Prepaid, 


and a safe tdes a guaranteed 


RAILWAY TIME KEEPERS 


specially Adapted for Army Sales! 
We are obliged to pay gold for these Watches in 
Switzerland, and owing ta the premium on specie, 
our price is now $48 per case of six ; not sold in lens 
quantities. These are our lowest rates. 
Leslies TNustrated Ni r of Feb. 21, 1863, eays: 
“HUBBARD'S ‘TIMEREERPERS are becomin pro- 
verbial for thee accuracy and reliability. They are 
icularl ly valuable for officers in the = Aone, | a 
ravellers.” Retail at trom $20 to $50 
Prices—Heavy nilver: a. or tt gol aes 
per case of six, $48. have no Agents or Circular: 
—buyers must deal with us direct, ordering 
advertisement. TERMS Gaga If by mail, 
treasury notes, or draft on New York payable to our 
order. Soldiers and others in disloyal States must 
send payment in advance! Addregs 
BARD BROS., SoLe [MPORTERS, 
me No. 65 Nassau Street, New York. 


Mackenzie’s Patent Cantering Horses 
Run raj deg st ane 


fe weight, of of the 


lightful tl ox. 
ercise that could be 
devised for Boye and 











Girls. for an 
lus ar. 
Sold » - 
,TEPH. W. SMITH, 
498 Broadway. 
000 
The Confessions and Experience 01 
an Invalid. 


ae for the benefit and as a warning 
# and ct omen to young Ee men = ry from 
er le ying 
at the seane time the me means of geitcare. "B one who 


an cured eee, — oe Sk ox ae 
rou medical . a 
Cn wep adronned a She Binge Oxples 

may be had of the author, BATH EL YFAIR, 


Kaq., Bedford, Kings 





* Psychomancy- Flow either sex may fas- 


rinate and’gain Goi love. confidence, affection 

will of any j choose, instantiy. 7 This simple 
m wal oe — fi can 2 pogees rt ral, (or 20 ete 
succes” ay MA’ 

together with a a guide ra e fc, free by seal 

in canoer book, of great interest; mehr’ edt. 


tion; over 100 copies already sold, Address T. 
WILLIAM & co., Publishers, box 2,300, Phils- 
delphia, 378-84 


$75 A MONTH! I want to hire Agente in ever 

(2) county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell 

my new cheap Family Sewine "Machines paarees, 
50-92 . MADISUN, Alfred, Maine, 


To Nervous Sufferers of Both Sexes.— 
\ reverend gentleman having been restored to health 
in. few days, after undergoing all the usual routine 
«nd irreguiar expensive modes of treatment without 
success, considers it his sacred duty to communicate 
to his afflicted fellow-creatures the seems 5 of cure. 
Hevee, on the receipt of an addrerged veer Oe he 
wit send (tree) a copy of the pecees tion w 

ct to Dr, Jonn Fulton Ms 
384-065 


Br " — New York. 
THE ALBION, Betablished in 1888, 
DEVOTED TO 
NuoWs, POLITICS, CRITICISM AND 
GENERAL LITERATURE. 
PRICE $4 PeR ANNUM; 8 CENTS PER Cory. 
Send for Speeimen Copies, with price, to the 
———— OFFICE, 16 Beekman 8t., N. Y. 
8.—single Copies of the celebrated Albion Steel 


kncravinge $3; half-dozen or more, $2 a= Copy. 
ut. postpaid, to any address in the Uni 





DAGNALI, 





A WEEKLY NEWSPAPER, 


‘The 





No. 550 BROADWAY, New YORK. 
HovsE 1s Panis, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 





TIFFANY & Co., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 
Fine J Precious Stones, W' Silver 
Ware, Broazes, biocks, Bich ee ein aslaes of | 
Art and Luxury. j 


INCIDENTS OF GAMP LIFE! 


Being events that have actually tran in the 
American Camp during the present Rebellion. 


Large 12mo; 72 Price 15 Cente, mailed, post- 
. , on receipt of price. ” 


T. R. DAWLEY, Publisher, | 


Nos. 28, 30 and 32 Centre Street, N. Y. 
Sold by the Trade everywhere. 
CONTEN®: 


Snake-Hunters of »Vestern Virginia, or the | 
‘* Moccasin Rangers 


An Inquisitive Heber 0 or the htning. 
An Exvitin Incident a Ras — 
re! the Rebels Lik 

Picturesque Rebel’ pa 
Qeccmation ia the Army, or ry pe, 
Couldn’t stand it, or the last of 
An Incident of the — of oy Forts. 


a Leng hs 
m7 Of a Sesosh Telegraphic Oparntor ek athe 
rT 
ter At. the fate ofa War. 
; or, the Perseou' 
Th “Rebels and oot Tennessee.” 
e 8 e 
General Pope’s ieee at Bull I Run 
ey the Const! — ;_Or, an Tacident « attend- 
e operations of the "Mackere Brigade. 
Daring Adventure by Union Soldiers. 
Burnside and the Fisherman. 
Drubbing a Prisoner; or, Pat and the F. F. V. 
The Burning of Cotton; or, a Diesimilar Result, 
A Female Secesh. 
Probable Tragic Close of an Eventful Career. 
Gen. McCall’s First pee. 
What they all need—Wash your Head, Susanna, 
A New York Heroine. 
Not unless they lay down their Arms, 
An F. F. V. outwitted by a | Cateage Fire Zouave. 
Take | your Castes, Madame 
A Remarkable Escape. 
A tb ow he or, Col. Gordon’s reception at | 


Frederi 
een, on 4 Battlefleld—Hallo, Lobsters, we are | 
pion m 
California Soe at his work. 
The Wrong sas Pe tunny mistake, 
Carson, the Scout—Not Kit. 
Drumming a Coward out of Camp. 
Rebels ass in their own T 
A a ijohn 
nce bottle and draw stopper. 
An Incident of the Williamsburg Battle. 
Clearing the Battle-field after an Engagement. 
A Yankee Trick in Missouri. 





Ready—( Official), 

THE UNITED STATES CONSCRIPTION 

ACT, 
OR NATIONAL MILITIA BILL, 
With a copious Index for Reference, 
JAMES W. FORTUNE, PUBLISHER, 
102 Centre Street, New York. 
PRICE FIVE CENTS. 


preter ge and ,Seant _, Therburn-— 
ortraits, ven 
March No. Biographies ‘and Ph AL JOURN ALE 5 a 
ETHNOLOGY, illustrated with Races of 
Effects of Climate on Character. sens, ay, 
are | and Human Responsibility— Th 

tinguished Clergyman. Being “ 
Again; ;” and a rich m.scellany. Only 10 cents, or An 


a year, 
FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 


Something New. 
EVERY MAN WILL WANT ONE. 
EVERY FAMILY SHOULD HAVE ONE. 
EVERY PERSON MUST GET ONE, 
AGENTS SEND FOR PARTICULARS. 
380-90 J, W. FORTUNE, 102 Centre St., N. ¥. 


380-90 














“p Thing!” 
SOLDIERS AND AGENTS should send 3c. stamp 
for it to CHAS. A BALDWIN 
° Box 79, P. deta Arkport, N.Y. 


SOMETHING NEW 


AGENTS WANTED! For Circulars and terms in- 
close stamp. RICE & CO.,83 Nassau St., N. Y., and 
Chicago, Lllinois. 0000 


ARMY SHIRTS! ARMY ! 
AT PARBISH’S SHIRT sor : 
823 CANAL Street, N. Y, 


SYERRIOR, .RRESS, SHIRTS 


aa Famil one i Lore of Bosomes, Collars and 
Wristbands, for Shirt-matung. 366-910 


FINELE «& LYON 
SEWING MACHINE CO. 


Produce the best Family Sewing Machine in use— 

—— in construction—durable in ail its parte— 

ily understood without instructioo—certain of 
stitch on every kind of fabric—adapted to wide range 
of work wihout change or Sdjastenent—needie 
straight—tension positive—and no taking apart ma- 
chine to clean or oil. 

These are peculiar facts, and wil] determine the 
choice of every purchaser having the opportunity of 
seoving & em. 

Please call and examine, or send for a Circular. 
Agents wanted. 

0000 OFFICE, No. 538 Broadway, N. Y. 














g TC $5 PER DAY !—Agents, local and travel- 
ling, wanted everywhere, Business honorable 
EASY and attractive. rticle of quick sale, oon 
profits, ard alike usefal to citizen or soldier, tnan 
woman orchild. Full particulars sent free, or box of 

omens by mail, 31 a cous. Cc. J. R, 
Main Street, Hartford, Conn. 


MUSICAL BOIES. 


Pla: 1, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 
Hie how Sy wad tn ch enieband cleee, 








AILLARD, 
luaperier, 21 Milden Lane (up-staire), New i, 
Musical Boxes re9.ired. 


r, Shelter Tents for a A, has taken 


WATCHES. $16 
fcase vack, equal to solid 18 k 
Trance. 
forte Chea, am 08 ome EESUBOR, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


























These Machines have taken the First Premium at 
the State Fairs last held in 


New York Michigan, yrahn. 

New Jersey ° tome, North Carolina, 

Ohio, Missouri, Alabama, 

I poameety. California, 
Tennessee, 


Illinois, 
tions of | Including ¢ every State Fair where exhibited in 1962. 


The WORK made upon the Grover & Baker 
the First ree Premium at ev Phy 
in the United States th it has been exhil 
wo tachi furnished of the same patterns and at the 
ines furn ) 
, making either the Grover & Baker Sfitch 


or or ihe Bhattle Stitch, as customers prefer. 


| 


KER 8. M. 
aren Ay a 1S: New ork. 





Price $12.—A Week’s Washing may be done in 
| tvo hours without fesking, aad or tad, 


| JOHNSON’S UNION ASHIN 
which is universally admitted to be the most perfect 
in use. Call and see it in operene at our it, 457 
| be Be We have t anthid ~~ size, price 
— We have asm 
| $8, for Nursery Washing. 0000 


rap. 
pe | and its contents Spiked; or, Ad- | 











Price — Johnson’s Union Clothes 
wrincre, en Galvanized Iron Frames ard Cogs, 
is the best, the most s’ _ YV: 7-4 —_ most durable in 


Ki ‘and fits an 
. JOHNSO. t ©O., ei Broadway, N. Y. 





Pn. Fast that which is Good. 


2’s Hair Dye, best in the World. 
Breit Bul of Fluid Restores and Dresses Hair. 


Coy cures Tan and Pimples. 
best and most reliable. Try. Be 
oles he BOGLE, 202 Washingto’ 
Inclose postage stamp for reply. 


mn 8t., oe 
FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash 
Fortress Monroe, H rs F 
Newberve, Port Royal,a: 4 all DES E shou 
be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN’ EXPRESS 


No. 74 Broadway, 
TPR cacourn. ATTA 
TRIUMPH. 


STFINWAY & SONS, Nos. 8 and & Walker 
Stree’, N. Y., were a & FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
ot the late Great International Exhibition, London. 
There were two ‘tue bantoot and sixty-nine pianos from 
all The special of the world entered for competition. 

special correspondent of the New York 7imes 


ar det * Merers. Steinway’s y— py dy the Jurors is 
emphatic, and he point thar 
that ofany — ae” 0000 


Mark and Learn the contents of that 
| ae yes. “The Illustrated M e ee 
d Med viser,” by WM. EARL, D., 
| pages. Melle’ every where in sealed eavelo pes, = 
(New'Y mg cents (atamps). Address 58 White 8t., 

ew Yor 


‘SecA Speculation—on the outside page. 000 


The Cheapest Jewellery House in the World. Cir- 
culars sent free, Address J. A. SALISBURY, 
Agent, sveriaenss, R. 1. 382-940 


CORNWALL COLLEGIATE SCHOOL|' 


Offers unusual edvantages in situation, easy of access, 
and free from injurious influences. 
MILITARY DRILL AND DISCIPLINE, 
STRICT BUT KIND, 

A feature of the School. 


ALFRED COX ROE, Principal, 
Cornwall, Orange Co., N. Y 























384-435 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood 
Youth, just published by DR. ween, Physician t0 to 
ay | Troy Lung and Hygienic Insti 

A Treatise on the above sui nthe cause of Ner- 


ion; Wasting 
uids the mysterious semats hidden causes 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 
aa Fail not ‘to send two red Stamps and obtain thie 
book, Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


sician to the Troy Lung ond H 7 Institute 
sj ixags ne. 88 for Dizeases' of th ne Heart, Throat and 
96 Fifth St., Troy, N 378-90 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches P 


M* Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
stain or 7 to _ Price 7 o- by mail, 
post free, to order. 

R. @. a AM, {00 Nassau St. New York. 








60 4 MONTH! We want Agents at $60 a 
60 month, « expenses paid, to sel) our Ever(asting 
urners, and 1" aed new, useful 


curious ertiah articles. Fifteen Cir-ulars scnt 
we oT SHaW & CLARK, siidso-d, 





aine, 





A really V: bl that 
a child can wee pm my tne ga eA 
Address 8. WOODW fait , Box Boston. 





50,000 AGENTS WANTED 
RARE OPPORTUNITY! 


75,000 Watches, Chains, Lockets, 
BRACELETS, RINGS, 
GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, &c., 
Worth $100,000, 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without to 
value, and not te be paid for till you 
what you are to get. 

GestReaien 6 i Be ventote Baas, citing wins 

each one can have, are — YA ss 

out reg to choice, and sent by maail, thus gt givin all 
0 us 

e fair chance. On Feceipt of the Oortifestes you wi 


see what you can ty BA, it is at your Pa ~ 
send one dollar and take the article or not. 

nall ‘ihe Gertieates, mail we shall Baoge fer Oe 
warding the c. stage, n 
the vee, Ry Thick meee’ be inclosed 
when the Certifiente I is sent for. Five Certificates 
be sent for $1, eleven for eon thirty for $5, sixty.tve 


for A and one hundred fo 
ENTS.—Those as Aaeate will be allowed 
we mee on every Certifi ordered by them, provided 
their remittance amounts to ah Seems poy aang 
25 cts. for every Certificate and remit 16 cts to us, 
either in cash or pos atemes. With the Certificate 
be sent a Circular giving fuil instructions to 
Agents. Address 
8 M. WARD & CO. 


Box 4876, New York. 








Royal Havana Lottery. 
PREMIUM PAID ON PRIZES.— 
Information furnished. Highest price paid for 
Doubloons, American Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & OO., Bankers, No, 16 Wall St., N.Y. 





MINIATURES ON IVORY, Ete. 
MER. and MISS WAGNER, 


ARTISTS, 
Stadio Building (Dodvorth’s), 204 Fifth Avenue, 
000 Opposite Madison Square. 





ome CARDS I 


Engraved Cards sold ote at J. Sd 5 ee 


Celebrated 
Ola shed 100 be Poe Broadway, 
pon For Specimen by Mail, Gites 


STERLING'S AMBROSIA 








DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA is a Gaseting 
o1 y extract of Roots, Barke and Herbs. It will cure 
all diseases of the scalp and itching of the head ; en- 
ey eradicates dandruff. prevents - hair from fall 


isle avon or om turning prematurely gray, cau 
thick = long. It is utieely ‘differen 
co. Hits ‘orher rations, and can be relied on. 


DE. H. H. 8T Ri . a Broedway, New York 
or ec 8 7 u a x contain! 
two bottles. 2. ‘Pre @ » “rd 


This is the best and cheapest Micro- 
--- 2 in the a 4 general _, 
requires no foca ustment, magnifies 
about 100 diameters, or 10,000 times, and 
is so simple that a child can use it. It 
will be sent mail, postage paid, on 
the receipt of $2 25, or with six beauts- 
ful mounted objects for $3. Addross 


HENRY CRAIG, 182 Centre St., N.Y. 
A liberal discount to the trade. 200-40 








‘MURRAY, HDDY & CO's 


LOTTERIES ! 


AUTHORIZED BY THY. STATES OF 


Hentucky 


AND 


Missouri, 


draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of 
sworn Commissioners. 


&@ The Managers’ Offices are located at Covington, 
Kentucky, and St. Louis, Missouri. 


PRIZES VARY 


FROM #2 50 to $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM 92 50 TO 920: 


a@ Circulars, giving full explanation and the 
Schemes to be drawn, will be sent, free of expense 


by ag: lressing 
MURRAY, EDDY & C©O., Covington, Kentucky; 


Oz, 
MURRAY, EDDY & CO., St. Louis, Missouri 
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To Consumptives, 
Advertiser, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks, by « very simple remedy, after 
having suffered several years with a severe Luna 
AFFECTION, and that dread disease, ConsUMPTION, 16 
anxious to make known to his fellow-sufferers the 


Dronchitie, Gc, The only object of the advertiser ip 
sending the prescripti»1 is to benefit the afflicted, and 
epread information which he conceives to be invaluable 
and he hopes every sufferer wiil try his remedy, as ! 





CARTRIDGE REVOLVERS ! 


J. W. STORRS, Agt., 


256 Broadway. 
SMITH & WESSON having obtained decisiors in 
t to all Cart- 





FAIRBANKS’S 


SCALE WAREHOUSE 
RD®DM™MOVHEH D 


FROM No, 189 BROADWAY TO 


No. 252 BROADWAY, 


DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, 
300-40 





Hilegant Colored Photographs. 
An though not an Artist, can nt the 
Cartes bn Visite and Pho: he quickly ad beaut. 
fully with ‘* Newton’s Prepared Colors.’ 
Cards, vain with these colors, sent, 
the subscribers. 
$3 and with Reducing 
— $3 25, accoutred wit ii directions. 
AUTION.— Persons are cautioned net a worth- 
less imitation of “‘ NewTon’s ALBUMEN COLORS,” 
offered in shape and style similar to the genuine. 
The genuine Newton’s Colors have the name of the 
Bole Agent for the United States. 
J. E, TILTON & CO, Boston, 
On each bottle and box. ° 


ry ty nts Wanted.—See 58. M. WARD 
& 00/8 N inside, 0000 


To Autograph Collectors. 


Just purchased a choice collection of Autographa, 
ineluding printed discharge of soldiers signed by 
Washington—also, letters and si ures of Jefferson, 
Chas. li, Gens. Knox, Gates, Chief Justice 


others, 
ALFRED 8. ROBINSON, 
° Broker and Antiquarian, Hartford, Conn. 


Pimples, Blotches, Tan, Freckles, &c. 


’s Recipe for the permanent Removal of 
the above disfigurements of the face, leaving the skin 
soft and smooth, can be obtained “(free of charge) by 
addressing in perfect confidence, 

DR. THOS. F. CHAPMAN, 
PRACTICAL CHEMIST, 
831 Broadway, N. Y. 
P. 8.—Also information that will enable any one to 
start « full set of Whiskers in less than six weeks. 
301-40 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 








many 








ote OFFICE, 505 BROADWAY, N.Y. 


Asmy Weteheo. ean Bngreved Gold | 
Plated Wateh, Lever 





RE 
| Acre ABE TAKE 
THIS AND HAVE !T 
\Pur uP RIGHTY AWAY, 
3 THATS A 4000 FELLOW 


\ 


OP me as a - nem tee 





S| SECESH. 
3) NINN 345) 
j Mix AND Tave | | 
ONE NOSE! 


“ENOUGH TO KILL HIM.” 
The Colorado grand Peace Prescription. 





NEW DIME BOOKS.—NOW READY. 


I. Men of the Time—Ne. 3. 


Comprising original and very entertaining biogra- 
phies of our “ tenting Generals ”—Hooker, Rose- 
crans, Grant, McOlernand and Mitchell. Every 
young a in the country should have this series 
i) e 


II. Songs of the Olden Time. 


A very eatgve and novel collection of OLD FOLK’S 
SONGS. is a real treasure of good, old-fashioned 
things. Brerrouee in it from “Captain Kidd” to 
the " Widow Machree,” 


Itt. National Tax Law—(New Hiition. 


Embodying the changes and additions made by the 
recent Session of Congress. Beadle’s “ Citizen’s 
Edition” of the Tax Law is the best by far of any 
offered for populer upe, 
For sale by all Newsdealers, Sutlers, etc. 
BEADLE & CO., Publishers 
° 118 William Street, N. Y. 





THH ALABAMA TAXEN!! 
THE FAMOUS 290. 
Card Photographs from a view i by an Artist on 
on the 


Wa = Ariel. 
ACUURATE! SPIRITED!! LIFE-LIKE!*! 
Price 25 cents. Can be sent by mail on receipt of 


amount. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 501 Broadway. 
N.B.—Don’t confound this with a i adver- 
tied = a cheaper price, copied from a lithograph. 
2 «' 





WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 


. SHIRTS. 


Made to Measure at $24, $90, $36 and 
042 POR DO . 
SELF-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 

sent free every where, 
Frenon FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS, $24, $27, $90 


and $33 per dozen. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


8. W. H. WARD, from London, No, 387 Broadway. 
ONS 





. For particulars, ad- 

ane? TY yh) AER s bRO8., Boston, Mass. 
Howard Associa Philadel hie, Pa. 
te nel De on Virulen' 4 Ghrothe J 


Pay ee ow 








Pu tpatcsctpe omik Fein 


A SPECULATION. 


In Camp or Disc 
selling our GREAT, 


ana Pe 
Materials, Games, Likenesses of Heroes, 


panions, Hints, 


only 25 cents, 


, are maki 
EW and wonderful 


AGENTS AND SOLDIMURS, 
easily $15 per da: 

Union Price | Iie 
es. Containing Fine Writing . 
Camp Com- 


ipte, Fancy and useful articles, tte Sinton 


of Jewellery, eto., etc., Worth over $1 for CEROUL. 


nm \ 
the thing for a present to your friend Ha the Arm . 


75 ILLUSTRATIONS 


OF THE 


LATEST FASHIONS: 


AND A SUPERB COLORED STEEL 


FASHION PLATE, 


Being more than all the other Maga. 

zines combined. 

The April number of FRANK LESLIz’s 
LADIES’ MAGAZINE is the most bri. 
liant Fashion Magazine ever published. 
In addition to numerous Engravings |}. 
lustrating the Romances and Literature 
of the month, it contains the unprece. 
dented number of 76 illustrations. 

FRANK LESLIE’S LADIES’ MAGAZINE 
contains the Fashions long before they 
appear in other periodicals, the publisher 
having made special arrangements with 
his Agents in Paris, Berlin and London, 
to transmit them to him in advance of 
their becoming the mode in those cities, 
while his facilities for executing en. 
gravings are so extensive and perfect, 
that he can reproduce them a few hours 
after they are received. Price 25 cents 
anumber. For sale by all News Agents 
and Booksellers. 


FRANK LESLIE, 
19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 





“BALLOU BROTHERS, 


ERENCILYOKE SHIRTS. 
LO? BROADWAY, NY. 


Litt LARGEST 
UNDER 


LSSOR TAIN TT O} 


SHIKTS DKAWERS 
Viade of 
WIRING, LAMBS WOOL, 
SILK, SHAKER FPLANNE I 
WHITTT AND SCARLET i 
CANTON ELA AND ist 
Vigo Just Kee ived trom Ma 


AND 


\NNEL 


VNECT CIN SHIN 
idfactory 
\ New Eo i 
MROKBES DF CHIAMEERSE 
VWiholesate and Metat 

thatthe cose il prices 


CONTAIPING DRAWINGS AND 
PRICES, SENT FREE, 





Every 


Idier wants one, and no Family 
without them. Soldiers in C 


Packages in endless variety and at all prices. 
wan all through the untry. Bend 
Circulars for 1863, contain! 
8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau 


can act as Agents, 
and make m fast. A SPLENDID WATCH, war- 
per, t , presented free to all 

gents, Profits immense, Sales quick. 

Agents 
for New 
EXTRA inducements, 


street, N.Y. 
Largest and oldest Prize Package House in the world. 


STAMMERING., 


Cured by Bates’s Patent Scientific Appliances, the 
only known means for the rapid and permanent cure 
of Stammering. Stuttering, etc. They took the Prize 
MEDAL at the last London Exhibition, and of which 
the /llu«trated London News of August, 1862, says: 

** Mr. Bates, of Philadelphia, shows some «mall and 





wers, $: 


of price. Five of different 
» Mass, 


dress F, B. BOWEN, Box 220, Bo 


A Beautiful Microscope for 28 cts., 
AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 


ingenious instruments for the treatment of St mmer- 
ing, the effect of which on an individual so afflicted is 
really eas es d drawings describing th 

‘or pamp and dra e same, 
address H. C. L. MEARS, Bo Ww. 13a treet, New 
York. P.O, Box 6076, 390-10 
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Price 10 Cents, 
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PERRO \\\ as 
- ae PEN A 


CONTAINING 


HUMOROUS 


ENGRAVINGS, 


AFD 


82 Pages of the Pleasantest Reading in the World, 
Being a perfect Mélange of Wit, Humor and Fictioa—for the 


Camp, the Fireside, the Railroad and the Steamboat, 
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